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The present Services have been compiled to accom- 
pany the Hymn-Book, entitled u Youthful Voices/' pre- 
pared by a committee of the Sunday-School Teachers' 
Institute. The collection of hymns suffers from having 
been the work of several hands, and the Services, owing 
their existence to yet another^ are not pertiaps entirely 
at one with the hymns. The want of a Service-Book, 
however, at once combining a large variety of subjects, 
and brevity and unity in each exercise, seems to call 
for a publication in this present form. 

At the commencement of each exercise references are 
given to appropriate chapters of the Bible,' although in 
many instances the Superintendent may select others. 

The selections for alternate reading are all from 
Scripture, and transferred without alteration; and it is 
hoped that by the constant use of Bible texts the pupils 
may ever become more familiar with the value and uni- 
versal application of the Sacred Book. 

Many of the prayers have been written by Boston 
clergymen, and to tjiem thanks are also due for expres- 
sions of encouragement and approbation in a * work 
pleasant, but delicate and laborious. 
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THE LOKD'S PKAYER. 

OUR Father which art in Heaven, — hallowed be Thy name. 
— Thy kingdom come, — thy will be done on earth — as it 
is done in Heaven. — Give us this day our daily bread. — And 
forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. — And lead us 
not into temptation, — but deliver us from evil. — For Thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, : — and the glory forever. Amen. 



THE NEW YEAR. 

Bkkevento. . Newton. 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun As the wingecl arrow flies, 

Hasted through the former year, Speedily the mark to find ; 

Many souls their race have run, As the lightning from the skies 

Never more to meet us here ; Darts and leaves no trace behind ; — 

Fixed in an eternal state, Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

They have done with all below ; Bear us down life's rapid stream : 

We a little longer wait, Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

But how little ndhe can know. All below is but a dream. 

Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew : 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
When our life's short race is run, 

May we dwell with thee above. 
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S. Teach me, Lord, the way of Thy statutes, and I shall keep 
it unto the end. 

P. Let Thy mercies come also unto me, Lord, even Thy sal- 
vation, according to Thy word. 

S. Quicken me after Thy loving-kindness ; so shall I keep ^he 
testimony of Thy mouth. 

P. Let my cry come near before Thee, Lord : give me under- 
standing according to Thy word. 

S. Lord I cry unto Thee : make haste unto me ; give ear unto 
my voice, when I cry unto Thee ! 

P. Set a watch, Lord, before my mouth; keep the door of 
my lips. 

S. Incline not my heart to any evil thing, to practise wicked 
works with men that work iniquity. 

P. Teach me to do Thy will ; for Thou art my God : Thy 
spirit is good ; lead me into the land of uprightness. 

S. My lips shall greatly rejoice when I sing unto Thee ; and 
my soul which thou hast redeemed. 

P. Create in me a clean heart, O God ; and renew a right 
spirit within me. 



PRATER. 

OUR Father who art in heaven ; — thine is the light of this 
New Year, — may it be wholly consecrated to Thee ! — 
May it be a year of blessed fruits : — in our nobler and truer 
thoughts, — may it see a bountiful increase. — If we have done 
good in the last year, — may we do better in this. - — If we have 
sinned, may we turn away — from all wickedness and wrong, — 
and press boldly to Thy kingdom. — Let not this season of the 
New Year — pass by without an upward step ; — without a holy 
determination — to do, and to be, better than ever before. 

We remember those who were with us last year, — whom we 
shall see no more on earth. — They have gone before us to Thee, 
God ! — Where in Thine own time, we hope to follow them. — 
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May their memory be dear to us ; — and if this year be our last 
on earth, — grant that it may also be our best. — May we do 
more for Thee, — more- for our brothers. — And when another 
year shall come, — may we look back in pleasure on this, — 
through thy mercy in Jesus Christ. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 3, 126. 
BENEDICTION 



EPIPHANY. 

Matt. ii. 1-12 and Isaiah lx. ; Acts x. 
HYMN 57. 

S; All nations whom Thou hast made shall come and worship 
before Thee, Lord ; and shall glorify Thy name. 

P. All the ends of the world shaU remember and turn unto 
the Lord : and all the kindreds of the nations shall wor- 
ship before Thee. 

S. For the Lord hath looked down from the height of His 
sanctuary : from heaven did the Lord behold the earth. 

P. To hear the groaning of the prisoner ; to loose those that 
are appointed to death ; 

S. To declare *the name of the Lord in Zion, and His praise in 
* Jerusalem. 

P. When the people are gathered together, and the kingdom, 
to serve the Lord. 

S. For the earth shall be filled with the knowledge of the glory 
of thq Lord, fes the waters cover the sea. 

P. And the Lord shall be king over all the earth : in that day 
shall there be one Lord, ajad His name one. 
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PRAYER. 



ALMIGHTY God ; — we thank Thee for Thy salvation, — 
that Thou hast not given it to a few — but to all the na- 
tions. — From the East, and from the West, — every one shall 
know Thee. — Thou wilt call them all to Thee, — through Thy 
Son, Jesus Christ. — 0, our Father, hasten the time — when at 
the name of Jesus — every knee shall bow, — and every tongue 
confess — Thee, the Lord of the whole earth ! — May we come 
to Thee ourselves, — and do what children can — to lead others 
with us : — for we know that only as children — can any enter 
Thy kingdom. — Hear our prayer, Father, — through Jesus 
our Saviour. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 200. 
BENEDICTION, 



THE BIBLE. 

Nehbmiah viii. 
HYMNS 70, 182, 205, 215. 

S. The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : the 
testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

P. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : the 
commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

S. . The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever : the judg- 
ments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

P. More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine 
gold : sweeter also than honey and the honeycomb. 

S. Moreover by them is Thy servant warned, and in keeping 
of them there is great reward. 

P. Who can understand his errors ? Cleanse thou me from 
secret faults ! 
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S. Keep back Thy servant also from presumptuoifs sins ; let 
them not have dominion over me : then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from the great transgres- 
sion. 

P. Let the words of my month, and the meditation of my heart, 
be acceptable in Thy sight, God, my strength, and my 
Redeemer. 

PRAYER. 

HEAVENLY Father ; — accept our prayers as we come hith- 
er — to hear Thy word and learn Thy will. — Hear us as 
we bring thanks — for Thy manifold blessings ; — for the mercy 
that has kept us — alive through another week ; — and for the 
great comfort — of Thy written word. 

The record of the good and holy men, — prophets and seers 
of ancient times, — is open for our instruction. — Thy com- 
mands are before us, — that we may never go astray ; — the life 
of Thy Son is written there, — pointing out to us the way to 
heaven. 

God, may we love Thy law, — may we ever have it in our 
hearts — elsewhere as well as here, — throughout the week, as 
on this day, — may it prove a lamp to our feet, — * a staff to stay 
our trembling steps, — and bread for our hungering souls. — 
Thy scriptures shall warn us — when temptation comes unseen. . 

May we ever walk in the light of the Gospel ! — May Thy 
blessed words — be treasured in our hearts ! — Line upon line, 
precept upon precept, — may we ever live and obey them. — 
Thus doing as Thou hast commanded, — and as Jesus has 
taught, — shall we at last come to Thee ; — for which we pray 
in Christ's name. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 66, 121. 
BENEDICTION 
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GOD OUR FATHER. 

John vi. 27-65. 
HYMNS 6, 120. 

S. Bow down Thine ear, Lord, hear me, for I am poor and 

needy, 
P. Be merciful unto me, Lord ; for I cry unto Thee daily. 
S. Give ear, Lord, unto my prayer ; and attend to the voice 

of my supplications. 
P. Teach me Thy way, Lord ; I will walk in Thy truth i 

unite my heart to fear Thy name. 
S. Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth 

them that fear Him. 
P. Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all His benefits. 
8. One God and Father of all, who is above all, and through 

all, and m you all. 
P. Who forgiveth all Thine iniquities ; who healeth all Thy 

diseases. 
S. He that overcometh shall inherit all things ; and I will be 

his God, and he shall be my son. 
P. Keep me as the apple of the eye, hide me under the shadow 

of Thy wings ! 

PRAYER. 

» 

OUR Father who art in heaven ! — We are Thy children — 
whom Thou hast called to Thyself — by our dear Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. — We thank Thee that Thou didst send 
Him — into the world, to teach us — that we might love Thee 
with all our heart. — Thou art so great, that we can know Thee 
— only through Thy goodness ; — and so holy, that we should 
be afraid — to call Thee Father, — if Thou hadst not put that 
name upon our lips. — 0, may we never use it — without think- 
ing how much it means. — Wilt Thou make us — Thine obedient 
and happy children. — Forgive the sins — by which we h$ve 
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displeased Thee. — Help us to live in this world — as they who 
have so many blessings — ought to live. — Help us to grow like 
Him  — who was meek and lowly, — and who came on earth to 
do Thy will. — And when we die, God ! — let us worship and 
serve Thee — in heaven forever. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 59, 31, 32, 94. 
{BENEDICTION. 



CONVERSION OF PAUL. 

Acts xxi. 39-40; xxii. 1-22. 
HYMN 1. 

S. that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, and 
for His wonderful works to the children of men. 

P. For He satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry 
soul with, goodness. 

S. Such as sit in darkness and the shadow of death, being 
bound in affliction and iron ; 

P. Because they rebelled against the word of God, and con- 
temned the counsel of the most High : 

S. Therefore he brought down their heart with labor ; they fell 
down and there was none to help. 

P. Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, and He 
saved them out of their distresses. 

S. He brought them out of darkness and the shadow of death, 
and brake their bands in sunder. 

P. that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, and 
for His wonderful works ,i» the children of men ! 

2 
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PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God, — to us comes the lesson of the great apos- 
tle. — Like him we Ifave persecuted Thy saints; — heed- 
less it may be, — and because we did not know — that they wera 
sent by Thee ; — but yet in every unkind act to our brother, — in 
every wicked deed, by every wicked word ; — when we turned ' 
away from the poor ; — when we felt no pity for the unfortunate ; 
— when we tempted our brother — to do something we knew 
was wrong ; — then, at all these times, — we have fought against 
Thy will. — May we never forget Thy command — to persecute 
no man, but to. regard — all men as our brothers, — children of 
one Father. — Forgive us that we have forgotten this ; — and 
incline our hearts — to obedience to Thy law. — If some go 
astray, — 'and act in disobedience to Thy law, — they are in Thy 
hands; — with Thee is the judgment, and not with us. — 
Father, forgive us our sins : — and to Thee be glory and honor 
forever. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 198. 
BENEDICTION. 



EARLY PIETY. 

1 Samuel iii 
HYMNS 35, 96, 202, 11, 25, 97, 254, 225. 

S. God, Thou art my God ; early will I seek Thee. 

P. Thou art my God, and I will praise Thee: Thou art my 

God, I will exalt Thee. 
S. Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while 
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the evil days come not, nor the years draw, nigh, when 

thou shalt say, I have no pleasure in them. 
P. In Thee, Lord, do I put my trust ; let me never be 

ashamed. 
S. Honor thy father and thy mother, that thy days may be long 

upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

'P. Keep thy tongue from evil and thy lips from speaking guile. 

S. Depart from evil, and do good ;- seek peace and pursue it. 

P. Then shalt thou walk in thy way safely, and thy foot shall 

not stumble. 
S. There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 

come nigh thy dwelling. 
P. For He shalt give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee 

in all thy ways. - • 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God, our Father in Heaven ; — as children we 
come to Thy # footstool, — knowing that thou seekest such 
— to worship Thee. — Grant unto us to hear Thy voice — call- 
ing us to Thy service. — In the innocence of childhood, — before 
temptations become too strong for us, -*- call us, Father, to Vor- 
ship Thee ; — not alone as the God who has made us, — but as 
a Father we may love. — Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth, — 
shall b« our prayer. — May we obey all Thy commands, — and 
keep ourselves from all sin — now in our youth. — Thus shall 
temptation have no power over us — and our lives, commenced 
in piety and virtue, — shall end to Thy glory. — In Christ's 
name we offer our prayer. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 48, 47, 193. 
BENEDICTION 
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THE COMMANDMENTS. 

Exod. xx. and Mask xii. 28-34. 
# HYMN 87. 

S. Show me Thy ways, Lord ; teach me Thy paths. 

P. Lead me in Thy truth, and teach me ; for Thou art the God 
of my salvation. 

S. Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord, that delighteth 
greatly in His commandments ! 

P. Thou hast commanded us to keep Thy precepts diligently. 
that my ways were directed to keep Thy statutes ! 

S. Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his way ? 

P. By taking heed thereto according to Thy word. 

S. Then shall 1 not be ashamed, when I have respect unto all 
Thy commandments. 

P. He that saith, I know Him, and keepeth not His command- 
ments, is a liar, and the truth is not in him. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY Ruler of the universe ; — we come to Thee in 
prayer, — humbly asking forgiveness — for our transgres- 
sions, which are many. — We have so often forgotten Thy law, — 
we have so often done what we knew was wrong, — that only by 
the mercy Thou hast promised — in Thy Son Jesus, can we 
come to Thee. 

Forgive us and strengthen us, — that we may keep Thy law — 
unbroken through all our life ; — that with love to Thee — and 
to our fellow-men, — ws may at last come to Heaven, — where 
Thou hast promised a blessed rest — to those who keep Thy com- 
mandments. — Hear our prayer and answer us, — through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HTMNS 69, 103. 
BENEDICTION. 
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REPENTANCE. 

Luke xv. # 
HYMN 148. 

S. Have mercy upon me, God, according to Thy loving-kind- 
ness : according unto the multitude of Thy tender mer- 
cies, blot out my transgressions. 

P. Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me 
from my sin. 

S. For I acknowledge my transgressions ; and my sin is ever 
before me. 

P. Create in me a clean heart, God ; and renew a right spirit 
within me ! 

S. Cast me not away from Thy presence ; and take not Thy 
holy spirit from me. 
' P. Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation ; and uphold me 
with Thy free spirit. 

S. Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions : 
according to Thy mercy remember Thou me for Thy 
goodness* sake, Lord ! 

P. The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart ; and 
saveth such as be of a contrite spirit. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God ; — humbly we offer our prayer to Thee. — 
We have sinned so often, — we have so oftei; forgotten 
Thee, — and even done what we knew — Thou hadst commanded 
us not to do, — that by thy mercy alone can we come to Thee. — 
Blessed be thy name forever, — that Thou dost not cast us off; 
— that we may still hope for pardon, — if only "we truly repent 
of our sins. 

Incline our hearts to see our faults ; — that seeing we may re- 
pent — truly and sincerely. — Cleanse us indeed from all trans- 
gressions, — that, forgetting the things that are behind, — we 

2* 
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may look forward to those that are before, — until, in Thy 
mercy, we may come to Thee. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 19. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE RAISING OF LAZARUS. 



• 



John xi. 1-46. 
HYMN 104. 

S. Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place in alL generations, 

P. Thou turnest man to destruction ; and sayest, Return, ye 
children of men. 

S. Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they are as a sleep : 
In the morning they are like grass which groweth up. 

P. In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up ; in the even- 
ing it is cut down and withereth. 

8. The days of our years are threescore years and ten ; and if 
by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their 
strength labor and sorrow ; for it is soon cut off, and we 
fly away. 

P. Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

8. Lord, Thpu hast brought up my soul from the grave : 
Thou* hast kept me alive, that I should not go down to 
the pit. 

P. I am the resurrection and the life : he that believeth in me, 

m 

though he were dead, yet shall he live. 
S. They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. 
P. He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, 

shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his 

sheaves with him. 
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PBAYER. 

OUR Father who art in heaven ; — full of faith we come to 
Thee — knowing that Thou wilt hear our prayer. — bless 
us, as always, through Thy Son ! — may what seems dark to us 
now — prove life and light eternal. — When we weep for those 
who are gone, — we find comfort in the sure hope — that we shall 
meet them again, — not here below, but in the Better Land. — 
Weeping may endure for a night, — but joy cometh in the morn- 
ing. 

We thank Thee, God, for Thy Son, — who has conquered 
death. — No more is it to us a valley of shadows, — but the en- 
trance to Thy kingdom. — fill us with that trust in Him — 
which makes all our trials light, — which raises us up when we 
are cast down, — .and out of evil ever educes good. 

May his spirit, when we have sinned, — raise our souls from 
that real death — whose strength is in sin, — from which He 
alone is the resurrection. — Be with us in our sorrow as in our 
joy, — gladden us with Thy love, — make us Thy true and holy 
children, — that when our duty on earth is done, — we may 
come to those dear ones — who have gone before us to Thee ! — : 
Hear our prayer, that we offer in Christ's name. Amen. 
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HYMN 81. 
BENEDICTION. 



BROTHERHOOD. 

1 John iv. 

HYMNS 62, 24, 225. 

8. Behold, how good and pleasant it is for brethren to dwell 
together in unity ! • 
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P. It is like the precious ointment upon the head, that ran 

down upon the beard, even Aaron's beard: that went 

down to the skirts of his garments. 
S. As the dew of Hermon, and as the dew descended upon the 

mountains of Zion : for there the Lord commanded the 
•blessing, even life forevewnorfc. 
P. Bq kindly affectionate one to another with brotherly love ; 

in honor preferring one another. 
& Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that 

weep. 
P. Have we not all one Father ? Hath not one God created 

us? 
& And be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted, forgiving one 

another, even as God for Christ's sake hath forgiven you. 
P. And as ye would that men should do to you, do ye also to 

them likewise. 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father in heaven ; — we -know that we are' all Thy chil- 
dren,— both young and old, rich and poor, — the righteous, 
and those who have sinned, — are still brothers. 

Help us, Father, to forgive our erring brothers ; — strengthen 
our love, that we may ever — be ready to forgive, quick to 
receive again — into our love, those who do us wrong. — May 
our hearts be filled with compassion — for our brothers who suf- 
fer ; — may we ever do what lies in our power — to aid and 
comfort them. — help us to lead back to Thee — those whose 
sins have turned them aside. — Thus loving and helping all men, 
— may we be loved of Thee forever. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 71, 164, 238. 

benedictio'n. 
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GOD SPEED THE EIGHT. 

Acts xvi. 16-40.' 
HYMN 139. 

« 

S. Unto Thee, Lord, do I lift up my soul. my God, I 

trust in Thee : let me not be ashamed ! 
P. Yea, let none that wait upon Thee be ashamed : let them be 

ashamed that transgress without cause. 
S. Show me Thy ways, Lord ; teach me Thy paths. 
P. Lead me in Thy way and teach me : for Thou art the God 

of my salvation ; in Thee do I wait all the day. 
S. Remember, Lord, Thy tender mercies and Thy loving- 
kindness, for they have been ever of oldl 
P. Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions : 

according to Thy mercy remember Thou me for Thy 

goodness' sake, Lord ! 
S. Good and upright is the Lord : therefore will he teach sin- 

. ners in the way. 
P. The 7 meek will he guide in judgment : and the meek will 

He teach His way. 
S. All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such as 

keep His covenant and His testimonies. 
P. Let integrity and uprightness preserve me ; for I wait on 

Thee, Lord. 

PRAYER. 

OGOD, our Father in heaven, — speed the right, we pray 
Thee ! — Hasten the time when all men — shall know their 
God ; — when from the East even to the West — no war shall, 
darken the earth, — no violence make men afraid! — send 
Thy mercy and truth — upon all nations. — May the fear of God 
— keep the world in righteousness, — that everywhere men shall 
forget wrong, — knowing only what is right. — Then shall our 
brothers everywhere — be brothers indeed, and all — shall be 
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Thy beloved children. — Hear us as we pray, — through Thy 
mercy in Jesus. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 239. 
BENEDICTION. 



WISDOM. 

V 

2 Chron. i. 
HYMNS 132, 26. 

S. Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man that 

getteth understanding. 
P. For the merchandise of it is better than silver, and the gain 

thereof than fine gold. 
S. She is more precious than rubies : and all the things thou 

canst desire are not to be compared unto her. 
P. Length of days is in her right hand ; and in her left hand 

riches and honor. 
S. She is a tree of life to them that lay hold upon her ; and 

* happy is every one that retaineth her. 
P. Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are 

peace. 
S. The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom : and the 

knowledge of the holy is understanding. 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father in Heaven, — grant us this gift of wisdom, — 
that we may know Thee, — the only true God, — and Jesus 
Christ, whom Thou hast sent ; — tl^tt we may choose the better 
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portion, — to love Thee and to do Thy will ; — that we may fol- 
low -r- the straight and narrow path — that leadeth unto life 
eternal ; — that we may know when we are tempted, — and bid 
the tempter flee. — Grant us, Father, — the knowledge of Thy 
law, — and that fear to disobey it — which is the beginning of 
wisdom. — May we here apply ourselves diligently — to the study 
of Thy holy Scriptures, — and when we go hence — to other 
schools, and to other scenes, — help us to study Thy works still 
— in all we see around us. — Be with each one of us, God, — 
and forgive our sins, — through Jesus Christ our Saviour, — 
Li his name we offer our prayer. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 9„ 237. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE SEEMON ON THE MOUNT. 

Matt, v., vi., vii. 
HYMN 34. 

& The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul ; the tes- 
timony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

P. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart; 
the commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 

S. The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever : the judg- 
ments of the, Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

P. More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine 
gold : sweeter also than honey and the honeycomb. 
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S. Moreover, by theip is Thy servant warned, and in keeping of 
them there is great reward. 

P. Who can understand his errors ? cleanse Thou me from se- 
cret faults. 

S. Keep back Thy servant also from presumptuous sins; let 
them not have dominion over me : then shall I be upright, 
and I shall be innocent from the great- transgression. 

P. Let the words of my mouth, and the meditations of my: 
heart, be acceptable in Thy sight, Lord, my strength, 
and my redeemer. 

PEAYER. ' 

t 

ALMIGHTY God, Father of all; — with His name on our 
- lips, — whom Thou didst send — to be a teacher to all the . 
world, — we come to Thee in prayer. 

grant that the lessons of truth, — of love to all men, of 
purity, ^— may sink deep into our hearts. — May we never for- 
get the blessed promises — which are to us, and to all men, — if 
only we obey Thy will. — We thank Thee that in love — Thou 
hast pointed out to us the way — by which, leaving all sin and 
sorrow, — we may come even now to Thy kingdom. — sustain, 
we pray Thee, — our steps, so often wandering; — strengthen 
our spirits, — so apt to doubt Thy presence ; — and make us per- 
fect — in the likeness of Thy Son. 

Thus loving Christ and doing right, — remembering Him, 
every day as this day, — everywhere as in this place, — shall 
wfr be Thy beloved children, — and come to Thee in heaven. 
Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 185. 
BENEDICTION. 
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GOD OUR REFUGE. 

Gen. xli. ; Exodus xiv. 
S. M. Mora vi as. 

Give to the winds thy fears ; Thou comprehend'st Him not, 

Hope, and be undismayed ; Yet earth and heaven tell 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; He sits as sovereign on his throne, 

God shall lift up thy head. He ruleth all things weU. 

Through waves, through clouds, and storms, Thou know'st our weakness, Lord, 

He gently clears thy way, Our hearts are known to Thee ! 

Wait thou His time ; so. shall the night O lift Thou up the feeble head, 

Soon end in joyous day. Confirm the sinking knee. 

He everywhere hath rule, Let us in life or death, 
And all things serve His might ; Boldly thy truth declare ; 

His every act pure blessing is, Ancf publish with our latest breath, 
His path unsullied light. Thy love and guardian care. 

S. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh 

my help. 
P. My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and 

earth. 
S. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : He that keepeth 

thee will not slumber. 
P. Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor 

sleep. 
S. The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy shade upon thy 

right hand. 
P. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 
S. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : He shall pre- 
serve thy soul. 
P. The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in 

from this time forth, and even forevermore. 

PRAYER. 

OLORD our God, — who art a sun and shield — to Thy 
faithful children, — • teach us to fly to Thee for help in 

every need. — Be Thou to us a tabernacle from the storm, — and 

s 
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a refuge from the heat ! — When we are tempted by evil thoughts, 

— may we seek shelter in Thee. — When passion bewilders us, 

— may we be calmed by returning to Thee. 

When we are happy, and companions are pleasant, — and 
tasks are easy, and days are bright, — receive us beneath the 
shelter of Thy wings! — And let nothing ever lead us to forget — 
that without Thfce we can never — have true happiness, or 
lasting joy. 

- May we always find in Thee — the home of our souls ; — and 
making Thee our abiding-place^ — and our continued* Helper, — 
may we be prepared to dwell with Thee — in Thy heavenly home 
forever. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 108, 109. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE TEMPTATION- 

Luke iv. 1-15. 
HYMN 65. 

S. Blessed is the man that endureth temptation ; for when he 

is tried, he shall receive the crown of life, which the Lord 

hath promised to them that love Him. 
P. Let no man say when he is tempted, I am tempted of God : 

for God cannot be tempted with evil, neither tempteth He 

any man. 
S. But every man is tempted, when he is drawn away of his 

own lust and enticed. 
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P. I will wash mine hands in innocency ; so will I compass 
thine altar, Lord I 

8. Fight the good fight of faith, 'lay hold on eternal life, where- 
unto thou art also called, and hast professed a good pro- 
fession before many witnesses. 

P. And take the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the 
Spirit, which is the word of God. 

S. To him that overcometh will I grant to sit with me in my 
throne, even as I also ' overcame, and am set down with 
my Father in His throne. 

P. I can do all things through Christ which ^trengtheneth me. 

4 

PRAYER. * 

«  

ALMIGHTY God, our Heavenly Father ; — how often are we 
tempted to sin ! — How often do we forget Thy warning, — 
and do what we know is wrong ! — Father, forgive us ! — In- 
cline our hearts to keep Thy law, — and to live as Jesus Christ 
has taught u&. — That the temptations of appetite, — of power, 
of pride, may never — lead us astray from Thee. 

We know that it is only by Thy Word — that we can live in 
purity/ — may we ever love and obey that guide ! — May it 
indeed be a lamp to our feet, — to warn us when we tread — the 
dark and dangerous road — of sin and death. — Give us strength 
against temptation. — May the example of Thy Son — ever be 
fresh on our memory, — that at last we may come to Thee ! 
Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 102. 

Benediction 
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ENTRANCE TO JERUSALEM. 

Matt. xxi. ; Mabk*xL 
HYMNS 261, 253. 

S. Gird Thy sword upon. Thy thigh, Most Mighty, with Thy 
glory, and Thy majesty. 

P. And in Thy majesty ride prosperously because of meekness 
and righteousness. 

S. Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness : therefore 
God, Thy God, hath anointed Thee with the oil of glad- 
ness above Thy fellows. 

P. Thy throne, God, is for ever and ever : the sceptre of Thy 
kingdom is a right sceptre. 

S. Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord : we have 
blessed you out of the house of the Lord. 

P. The stone that the builders rejected is become the head stone 
of the corner. 

S. A bruised reed shall He not break, and the smoking flax 
shall He not quench : He shall bring forth judgment unto 
truth. 

P. He shall not fail nor be discouraged, till He have set judg- 
ment in the earth : and the isles shall wait for His law. 

PRAYER. 

EVERY day, Father, we thank Thee — for Thy Son Jesus. 
— For only through Him do we dare to pray to Thee, — so 
often have we sinned, — Blessed be Thy name forever, — that 
Thou hast taken pity on us, — that Thou hast not left us in sin, 
— but hast sent Jesus to lead us — again to our Father. 

Every time we pray, His name is on our lips — or deep in 
our hearts. — Thy name becomes nearer and dearer. — when we 
think of Him. — grant that He may indeed be our Saviour, — 
and bring us all to Thee. Amen. 
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CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 203. 
BENEDICTION, 



CHRIST IN THE GAEDEN OF GETHSEMANE. 

• ' Mark xir. 

HYMN 51. 

S. In Thee, Lord, do I put my trust : let me never be put to 

confusion ! 
P. Deliver me in Thy righteousness, and cause me to escape : 

incline Thine ear unto me and save me. 
S. Deliver me, God, out of the hand of the wicked, out of 

the hand of the unrighteous and cruel man. 
P. For mine enemies speak against me ; and they that lay wait 

for my soul take counsel together, 
S. Saying, God hath forsaken Him : persecute and take him ; 

for there is none to deliver him. " 
P. God, be not far from me : my God, make haste to my 

help ! 
S. . I will go in the strength of the Lord God : in Him have I 

trusted. 
P. My trust is in God ; who shall make me afraid ? 

* 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY and All-merciful God, — be Thou our strength ; 
— for by ourselves we can do nothing! — Show us Thy 
mercy, and help • us, — lest we fall into sin. — When we are 
tempted to do wrong, — or to give up doing good, — do Thou 
prevent us ! 

" • 3* 
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Thou art our Refuge ; — in Thee will we trust ; — fearing 
neither the terror by night, — nor the arrow that flieth by noon- 
day. 

May the teaching tod spirit of the Master — beget in us such 
a trust in Thee, — and such a love for Thy law, — that we may 
take His prayer upon our lips : — Father ! not my will, but Thine 
be done. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 42. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE CRUCIFIXION. 

Luke xxiii. 13-56. 
HYMNS 42, 199. 

S. My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken me? why art 

Thou so far from helping me ? 
P. Our fathers trusted in Thee : they trusted, and Thou didst 

deliver them. 
S. They cried unto Thee, and were delivered : they trusted in 

Thee, and were not confounded. 
P. Be not far from me ; for trouble is near ; for there is none 

to help. 
S. I am poured out like water : I may tell all my bones ; they 

look and stare upon me. 
P. The assembly of the wicked have enclosed me ; they pierced 

my hands and my feet. 
S. They part my garments among them, and cast lots upon my 

vesture. 
P. But be not Thou far from me, Lord: my strength, 

haste Thee to help me. 
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PRAYER. 

OUR Father in heaven, — hallowed be Thy name; — even 
when we suffer most, — we know that Thou art with us ; 

— Thy hand shall strengthen us ! — When we are ready to faint, 

— when our sorrow seems greater than we can bear, — let us 
think of Jesus, — who endured all suffering — that He might 
recall a sinful world. — through His blessed life — give us 
strength to bear every pain — that Thou, Lord, seest fit to send 
us! — Though Thou chasten us, — yet in Thy mercy we shall 
live ! — Though all the world forsake us, — Thou art still our 
Father, — and Thy love will never fail, — if only we love and 
obey and trust Thee. — Grant that we may do this, — for the 
sake of Him who died to save us. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 112 . 
BENEDICTION 



EASTER. 

John xx. 
HYMNS 249, 46, 136. 

S. Know ye not that so many Of us as were baptized into Jesus 
Christ, were baptized into His death ? 

P. Therefore we are buried with Him by baptism into death : 
that like as Christ was raised up from the dead by the 
glory of the Father, even so we also should walk in new- 
ness of life. 

S. For if we have been planted together in the likeness of His 
death, 
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P. We shall be also in the likeness of His resurrection. 

S. Likewise reckon ye yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin, 
but alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

P. Knowing that Christ being raised from the dead, dieth no 
more. 

S. Let not sin, therefore, reign in your mortal* body, that ye 
should obey it in the lusts thereof. 

P. For the wages of sin is death ; but the gift of God is eter- 
nal life, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



PRAYER. 

• 

ALMIGHTY God ! — We thank Thee that Thou hast brought 
us — to this sacred day, — that we may see the year re- 
newed. — We praise Thee that this day — Thy Son, our Saviour, 
— rose triumphant from the dead, — that He robbed the grave 
of its victory, — and death of its sting. — We praise Thee that 
He goes before us — to prepare for us mansions in Thy House, — 
that we may not fear to die. — And as Thou dost renew all 
things — from the death of the winter — by the new life of this 
Easter season, — be pleased to shine on our hearts — with the 
light of Thine own love, — that the seeds of faith — may spring 
up, and bear fruit, — that we may be born again into new 
lives, — and may serve Thee more simply, — more truly, and 
with more hope and love. 

We ask it in Him who is our Lord, — who lived for us, and 
died for us, — and for us this day rose from the dead. — Bless 
us in Him forever. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 259. 
BENEDICTION, 
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OPENING SPRING. 

Exod. xii. 1-28. 
7s & 8a M. 

There cometh o'er the spirit, 'T is this which calls Thy children 

With each returning year, ^ In sweet accord to raise, 

The thought that Thou, the Father, Beneath Thy blue-domed temple, 

Art ever to us near ; One general hymn of praise 

With hope of life dispelling To Thee, the ever-living, 

The death that winter brought, The universal King, 

And flowers and fruits foretelling, Who never ceases giving 

With fragrant beauty fraught. Each good and perfect thing. 

The streamlet from the mountain, 

It speaketh, Lord, of Thee, 
As from its snow-capped fountain 

It rushes to the sea ; 
The gentle dew descending, 

And clouds' refreshing shower, — 
O God, our Heavenly Father ! 

All, all proclaim thy power ! 

S. How excellent is Thy loving-kindness, God ! therefore 

the children of men put their trust under the shadow of 

Thy wings. 
P. God be merciful to us, and bless us, and cause His face to 

shine upon us. . . . 

S. Then-shall the earth yield her increase ; and God, even our 

own God, shall bless us. 
P. God shall bless lis, and all the ends of the earth shall fear 

Him. 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father in Heaven; — by Thy command the winter 
passes away, — and the season of new life begins. — 
hallow its influence to us ! — When we see the earth around us 
— awakening again from sleep; — the buds opening, and the 
birds returning, — may we also be led — to put away all sin, — 
to press onward with new vigor, — and by the beauty of holiness, 
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— please Thee, our Father in Heaven, — even as the opening 
blossoms — please us, Thy children. 

with this renewal of the year — bring us nearer to Thee ; — 
make us better each day, — that, when it be Thy will, — we shall 
come to Thee above. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 21, 16, 210, 20. 
BENEDICTION. 



SUFFER LITTLE CHILDREN. 

# 

Luke xviii. 1-17. 
HYMNS 115, 50, 99. 

S. I will extol Thee, my God, King ; and I will bless Thy 

name for evei; and ever. 
P. The .Lord is gracious, and full of compassion ; slow to 

anger, and of great mQrcy. 
S. The Lord is good to all, and His tender mercies are over all 

His works. 
P. All Thy works shall praise Thee, Lord ; and Thy saints 

shall bless Thee. 
S. The Lord looseth the prisoners : the Lord openeth the eyes 

of the blind: the Lord raiseth them that are bowed 

down : the Lord loveth the righteous. 
P. The Lord preserveth the strangers ; He relieveth the father- 
less and widow : but the way of the wicked He turneth 

upside down.. 
& He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their 

wounds. 
P. The Lord upholdeth all that fall, and raiseth up all those 

that be bowed down. 
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PRAYER. 

OUR Father who art in Heaven ; — Thou hast called unto 
Thee — not alone the mighty ones of earth, — but also j in* 
Thy mercy, little children. — Not alone those who can serve 
Thee — actively as soldiers of the cross ; — but those also who can 
only worship Thee. — For this mercy may we ever thank Thee, 
— and we pray Thee to make us as little children, — pure and 
undefiled. 

May we, coming to Thee as children, — never depart from Thy 
ways ; but through our lives, as now, — call Thee our Father in 
Heaven. — Thus wilt Thou bless us, — and when we leave this 
world, — suffer us to come to Thee above, — through the love of 
Christ. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 140, 49. 
BENEDICTION. 



SEED-TIME. 

Ma.hk iv. 1-32: Matt. xiii. 1-43. 

G. M. Heber. 

O God ! by whom the seed is given ; Preserve it from the passing feet, 

By whom the harvest blest ; And plunderers of the air ; 

Whose word, like manna showered from The sultry sun's intenser heat, 

Is planted in our breast; — [heaven, And weeds. of worldly care ! 

Though buried deep or thinly strewn, 

Do ThQu thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 

Shall ripen in the sky ! • 
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S. In the morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold 

not thine hand : 
P. For thou knowest not whether shall prosper, either thia or 

that, or whether they both shall be alike good. 
8. While the earth remaineth, seed-time and harvest, and cold 

and heat, and summer and winter, and day and night, 

shall not cease. 
P. Be not deceived ; God is not mocked : for whatsoever a man 

soweth, that shall he also reap. 
8. ..For he that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap cor- 
ruption; but he that soweth to the Spirit shall of the 

Spirit reap life everlasting. 
P. And let us not be weary in well-doing : for in due season 

we shall reap, if we faint not. 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father ; — in this new season of hope and promise, — 
we come to worship and praise Thee. — We see the seed 
cast into the ground, — and we know that it will spring up — 
and bear fruit for our food. — Thus each year man plants, — but 
Thou, God, givest the increase ! — Thou who clothest the lilies, 
— and raisest up the ears of corn, — wilt much more care for 
Thy children ! — may all the good, and true, and holy seed — 
planted in our breasts — spring up and bear fruit a hundred- 
fold! — May.no tares choke its growth; — may no birds of the 
air plunder; — may no stony ground refuse it; — but may its 
fruits become an offering — that Thou wilt not reject ! — Hear 
our prayer, our Father, — which we ask through Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 61. ' 
BENEDICTION. 



SERVICE-BOOK* 87 

THE BETTER LAND. 

Rev. xxi.-xxii. 5. 

C. M. Watts. 

There is a land of pure delight, Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Where saints immortal reign, Stand dressed in living green ; 

Infinite day excludes the night, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

And pleasures banish pain. While Jordan rolled between. 

There everlasting spring abides, Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And never-withering flowers ; And view the landscape o'er; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold flood 

This heavenly land from ours. Should fright us from the shore. 

S. As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my 

soul after Thee, Lord. 
P. My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God : when shall I 

come and appear before God ? 
S. Why art thou cast down, my soul? and why art thou 

disquieted in me ? hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise 

Him for the help of His countenance. 
P. my God, my soul is cast down within me : therefore will 

I remember Thee from the land of Jordan, and the land 

of the Hermonites and the hill Mizar. 
S. Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of Thy water-spouts : all 

Thy waves and Thy billows are gone over me, 
P. Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? and why art thou 
* disquieted within- me ? hope thou in God : for I shall yet 

praise Him who is the health of my countenance, and my 

God. 

PRAYEB. 

OUE Heavenly Father, — to whom we. must all ona day come, 
— hear us when we pray for guidance*— to the sweat fields 
of another world, — where the wicked cease from troubling, — 
and the. weary be at rest, — where, with Thy bleasfed angels, — 
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we may sing praises before Thy throne — to Thee and the Lord 
Jesus forever. 

We know that as we live here on earth, — so shall be our hap- 
piness hereafter. — We cannot sin on earth, — and be happy in 
heaven, — with the pure and holy, — who have never done 
wrong. — Kee£ us, then, Father, from all sin ; — make us fol- 
lowers of Him — Thou hast sent to lead us to Thee, — and who 
has gone before us — to prepare our mansions ; — that when we 
pass away from earth, — ^ we may hear Thy voice — welcoming us 
to life eternal. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 144, 43, 131, 150. 
BENEDICTON. 



ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 

Acts i. 1-12. 
HYMN. 

S. The earth is the Lord's, and the fulness thereof; the world, 
and they that dwell therein. 

P. For He hath founded it upon the seas, and established it 
upon the floods. 

S. Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? or who shall 
stand in His holy place ? 

P. He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart ; who hath not 
lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

S. He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, and righteous- 
ness from the God of his salvation. 

P. This is the generation of them that seek Him, that seek Thy 
face, God of Jacob. 
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S. & P. Lift up your heads, ye gates; and be ye lift up, 

ye everlasting doors ; and the King of Glory shall come 

in. 
S. Who is this King of Glory ? 

P. The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle ! 
S. & P. Lift up your heads, ye gates ; even lift them up, 

ye everlasting doors ; and the King of Glory shall come 

in. 
S. - Who is this King of Glory ? 
P. The Lord of Hosts, He is the King of Glory ! 

PRAYER. 

GREAT God, be pleased to hear us — as we come to Thee, — 
— remembering His promise, who on this day — was taken 
up with glory into heaven. — He has left us, but His promise 
remains ; — to us shall be given a Comforter, t- who shall abide 
with us — until He come again in glory. — The spirit of peace 
shall remain — with those who love Him — to keep His com- 
mandments. — God, our Father ! — grant that we may so 
love Jesus, — that we shall ever strive — to do without ceasing 

— all He wished us to do. 

As we live from week to week, — may we ever draw nearer to 
Thee ! — 0, let not the blessings Thou hast given — be thrown 
on barren ground. — We can all, even the youngest, — please 
Thee, by loving those around us, — by obeying our parents ; — 
by never speaking an unkind word, — nor doing an unkind act ; 

— by never tempting our companions — to do what we know is 
wrong. — By all those little duties — which are pleasant in Thy 
sight, — may we fit ourselves — to live with Thee and with Jesus 
forever. Amen. _ 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 246. 
BENEDICTION. 
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GOD IN HIS WORKS. 

Job xxxviii. 
HYMNS 77, 60, 190. 

£1. The heavens declare the glory of God : and the firmament 
showeth His handiwork. 

P. Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth 
knowledge. 

S. There is bo speech nor laAguage, and their voice is not 
heard. 

P. Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their words 
to the end of the world. 

S. In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun, which is as a 
bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a stron'g man to run a race* • " " 

P. His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his cir- 
cuit unto the ends of it ; and there is nothing, hid from 
the heat thereof. 

PRAYER; 

OUR Father who art in heaven, — hallowed be Thy name. — 
Forgive us if we have seen Thy works — and have forgotten 
Thee. — Thou hast surrounded us with blessings — that we knew 
not how to ask for ; — and yet we so often forget the Giver ! — 
The heavens, and all Thou hast created, — declare Thy glory ; 
we alone forget Thee. — may these many witnesses — ever 
speak to us of God. — May our hearts be turned to see Thee — 
everywhere in Thy works. — When we see the sun rise in Thy 
heavens, — and when the stars take its place at night, — may we 
remember Thee. — Thus ever seeing Thy mercies, — may we be 
led to follow Thy commands ; — to imitate Thy Son, our Saviour ; 
— and, earning forgiveness for our past ingratitude, — know Thee 
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• 



m the world to come, — even better than we have known Thy 
works here below. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 39, 138, 159. 
BENEDICTION. 



WHITSUNDAY. . 

Acts ii. 
* HYMNS 247, &. 

S. If ye love me, keep my commandments. 

P. And I will pray the Father, and He shall give you another 
Comforter, that He may abide with you forever. 

S. Even the Spirit of Truth ; whom the world cannot receive, 
because it seeth Him not, neither knoweth Him : but ye 
'know Him ; for He dwelleth with you, and shall be in 
you. 

P. I will not leave you comfortless ; I will come to you. 

S. These things have I spoken unto you, being yet present with 
you. ' But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom 
the Father will send in my name, He shall teach you all 
things, and bring all things to your remembrance, what- 
soever I have spoken unto you. 

P. Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: not as 
the world giveth, give I unto you. .Let not your heart 
be troubled, neither let it be afraid. 



o 



PRAYER. 

» 

UR Father who art in heaven, — Thy children come before 
Thee- — with- the humble offering — of the first-fruits of 

4* 
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their lives. — We bring Thee the prayers of children, — the 
hopes of children, the love of children, — in the confidence of 
children, ^- whom Thou hast always blessed. — And we entreat 
Thee to renew to us — this day the gift of Thy Holy Spirit. — 
Not in lightning or jn tempest, — but in the still, small voice — 
which whispers in our hearts, — be pleased, Father, — to 
speak to each one of us, — that we also may go forth every day 
— in the service of the Lord Jesus, — willing and able, by Thy 
help, — to speak to all around us — of His kingdom, and of Thy 
love. — For the promise is not only — to the high and mighty, — 
but even to us, — and to all Thy little ones. — Hear us', Father, 
and answer us, as always, — as those who come to Thee — in the 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 137, 37, 67. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 

John x. 
HYMNS 189, 195, 207. ' 

S. The Lord is my Shepherd ; I shall not want. 

P. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : he leadeth 
me beside the still waters. 

S. He restoreth my soul : He leadeth me in the paths of right- 
eousness for His name's sake. 

P. Yea, though I i^alk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil : for Thou art with me ; Thy rod 
and Thy staff they comfort me. 
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S. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 
enemies : Thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup run- 
neth over. 

P. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of 
my life ; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for- 
ever. 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father who art in heaven, — we thank Thee for the hand 
— which is always over us — to direct our ways, — to raise 
us when fallen down, — and, if we will, to bring us to Thee. - — 
We thank Thee for Thy Holy Son, — who died that we might 
live. — May we indeed become — the lambs of his fold — and the 
children of Thy love. 
Father, give unto us pure hearts — and meek and lowly spirits : 

— may we love all men, our brothers, — forgive all who seek to 
injure us, — help the weary and careworn, — comfort the broken- 
hearted, — as He who was once a child — has taught us. 

Thou hast indeed led us — beside the still waters, — and Bast 
given us rest in green pastures, — as Thou hast promised to Thy 
children. — Be pleased to continue Thy blessings, — and make us 
worthy to receive them, — that in the valley — of the shadow 
of death — we may fear no evil ; — but, following our Saviour, 

— press boldly on to life eternal. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 167, 226, 227, 168. 
BENEDICTION. 
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CHRIST AT THE WELL OP JACOB. 

. John iv. 1 -42. 
HYMN 179. 

m 

8. Ask, and it shall be given unto you ; seek, and ye shall find, 

knock and it shall be opened unto you. 
P. For every one that asketh receiveth ; and he that seeketh 

findeth ; and to him that knocketh, it shall be opened. 
S. I am the good Shepherd, and know my sheep, and am known 

of mine. 
P. And I give unto them -eternal life; and they shall never 

perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of my hand. 
S. Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If any man hear 

my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him. 
P. Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and 

I will give you rest. 
8. Take my yoke upon you and learn of me ; for. I am meek 
# and lowly in heart; and ye shall find rest unto your 

souls. 
P. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 

PRAYER. 

• 

GREAT God, our Father ; — unto Thee we come in prayer. — 
Give unto us, we beseech Thee, — that living water Thou 
hast promised, — through Thy Son Jesus Christ, — to all who 
seek Thy face : — that we may never thirst again, — having Thy 
holiness within us. — Incline our hearts to the Saviour, — that 
when He knocks, — we may be ready to receive our Redeemer, 
— who has promised us so mjich. — To Him in our sorrows we 
come, — knowing that He will bear our burdens ; — and to Him 
in joy we come, — bringing thank-offerings. and praises. — May 
He be with our spirits — as we worship Thee. — May He be with 
us through our lives, — and when at last — our days on earth 
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are passed, — may He who has gone before us — receive us into 

life everlasting. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 100. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE HEAVENWARD COURSE. 

Matt. xiii. 24-52; xxv. 
HYMNS 150, 3, 83, 106, 166. 

S. Behold I have set before thee an open door, and no man 

can shut it. • 
P. Enter ye in at the strait gate ; for wide is the gate, and 

broad is the way that leadeth to destruction, and many 

there be that go in thereat. 
S. Because strait is the gate, and narrow is the way, which 

leadeth unto life, and few there be that find it. 
P. # I am the way, the truth, and the life : no man cometh unto 

the Father but by me. 
S. .If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, and 

take up his cross daily, and follow me, 
P. In hope of eternal life, which God, that cannot lie, promised 

before the world began. 
S. Arise ye and depart, for this is not your rest. 
P. For here we have no continuing city, but we seek one to 

come. ' • 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY and holy God, hear Thy children ; — stretch 
forth Thy hand and savtf them — as they wander through 
this world. 
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It has pleased Thee, Father, — to fill the way with many temp- 
tations. — O give us strength to overcome them ! — Fix our 
hearts, now in our youth, — upon the heavenly home — to which 
the good and pure are journeying. — May nothing sinful turn us 
aside — from the narrow path — that leads to heaven and to Thee. 

Thus trusting in our God, — and guided by Thy Son Jesus, — 
with Thy rod and Thy staff to comfort us, — may we run the 
race before us, — and come at last to Thee ! — In Jesus, our dear 
Saviour. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 78, 122, 157, 183. 
BENEDICTION. 



LOVE TO GOD. 

1 John iv. 

HYMNS 244, 240, 87. 

8. Thou shalt love the Lord thy God, with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 

P. Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations. 

S. See, I have set before Thee this day life and good, death 
and evil. 

P. In that I command thee this day to love the Lord thy God, 
to walk in His ways, and to keep His commandments, and 
His statutes,«and His judgments. 

S. Be ye therefore followers of God as dear children. 

P. And walk in love as Christ also hath loved us, and hath giv- 
en Himself for us an offering and a sacrifice to God. 

S. Eye hath not seen, nor ear hefcrd, neither have entered into 



SEBVICE-BOOK. 47 

the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for 
them that love Him. 
P. Ye that love the Lord, hate evil : He preserveth the souls 
of His saints ; He delivereth^them out of the hand of the 
wicked. 

. PRAYER. 

OUR Father, — how can we help loving Thee, — who hast 
made us, — »who givest us all we have, — and who dost 
watch over us alway! 

When we have sinned, — Thou, Father, hast so often forgiven 

us ; — when we were fallen down, — Thou didst raise us up. — 

Thou hast wiped away all tears from our eyes ; — in Thee alone 

do we live, — and move, and have our being ! 

Forgive us that we forget Thee, — lead us ever nearer to Thee, 

— even through sorrow and pain. — Open our eyes, that they 
may see, — and our ears, that they may hear — the constant 
story of Thy goodness, — that we may evermore be among those 

— who love the Lord our God. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 103. 
BENEDICTION. 



CHRIST STILLETH THE TEMPEST. 

Mark iv.  
HYMNS 197, 76. 

S. Cease from anger, and forsake wrath : fret not thyself in 

anywise to do evil. 
P. For evil-doers shall be cut off; but those that wait upon the 

Lord, they shall inherit the earth. 
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S. He that is slow to wrath is of great understanding ; but he 

that is hasty of spirit exalteth folly. 
P. A soft answer turneth away wrath ; but grievous words stit 

up anger. •• # 

S. He that is slow to anger is better than the mighty ; and he ' 

that ruleth his spirit, than he that taketh a city. 
P. Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord like unto Thee ? 

or to Thy faithfulness round about Thee ? 
S. Thou rulest the raging of the sea ; when tlie waves thereof 

arise, Thou stillest them. 
P. Guide us, Lord, lead us in Thy way. 



PRAYER. 

OUR Father in Heaven ; — in humble confidence we come unto 
Thee, — knowing that Thou wilt hear our prayer. — For- 
give us our many sins, — and help us to resist temptation. — 
Father, we have often gone astray ; — we have done many things 
in anger — that we ought not to have done. — We have uttered 
many a hasty word, — and often in passion injured our brothers. 
— The evil spirit is often in us, — when we are angry with all, — 
even those who love us most. — The dear voice of our Saviour — 
alone can drive it away- — we pray Thee, that in these storms 
of the spirit, — worse than any ocean waves, — we may hear the 
voice of Him — who spoke on Galilee, saying to our passions, — 
Peace, be still ! — Father, except Thou save us from these 
storms, — we cannot reach Thy promised shore. — Save and 
direct us, for Christ's sake. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 112. 
BENEDICTION. 
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SUMMER. 

# Genesis xxxvii. 

10s. 
Silently, silently, seasons roll on ; 

Ever, as silently, we are borne home : 
Years are but moments ; we look, they are gone : 

Frail is our life as the sea-driven foam ! 

• 

. Spring has departed, her blossoms scarce dead, 
Born only yesterday, withered to-day ; 
Done is their duty ; they left in their stead 
. Offspring for summer's warm, ripening ray. 

Summer must ripen the fair buds of spring, 
Youth must the promise of childhood fulfil, 

Autumn and manhood the harvest must bring : 
Summer and youth make it blessing or ill. 

Lord, ere we come to our long-promised rest, 
Grant that on earth, by the love of Thy truth, 

Shining in purity, blessing and blest, 
Manhood may follow the summer of youth. 

S. The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer ; 
P. In my distress I called upon the Lord ; and He cried to my 

God : and He did hear my voice out of His temple, and 

my cry did enter into Hi& ears. 
S. Then the earth shook and trembled ; the foundations of 

heaven moved and shook because He was wroth. 
P. He bowed the heavens also, and came down ; and darkness 

was under His feet. 
S. The Lord thundered from heaven, and the Most High ut- 
tered His voice. 
P. He sent from above, He took me ; He drew me out of many 

waters. 
S. The Lord liveth ; and blessed be my rock ; and exalted be 

the God of the rock of my salvation. 
P. God is my strength and power : and He maketh my way 

perfect. 
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PRAYER. 

GOD of the changing seasons, — Thy hand has brought us on 
— from the ice and snow of winter — to the buds and 
blossoms of spring, — and now to the ripening summer. — Thou 
wast with us when the earth — and trees and flowers seemed 
dead : — with Thee we saw the seeming dead — awake again to 
life and beauty. < — Father, Thou wilt not leave us now, — when 
the fruits are forming — and the harvest is coming to maturity. 

— Our souls slumber witKin us ; — Father, awaken them to a 
new life ! — May their winter pass away, — and their summer 
come, — that season of preparation — for the harvests of autumn. 

— May we so prepare our souls — that Thy angel may gather 
them — into Thy garners, as the fair fruits — of a prosperous 
and well-used summer.' — Hear our prayer, forgive our sins, — 
and bless us, through Jesus our Lord. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 211. 
BENEDICTION. 



CHKIST AT NAZAKETH. 

Luke ii. 25-52. 
gYMNS 58, 133, 135. - 

S. He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall 

abide under the shadow of the Almighty. 
P. I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress ; my 

God ; in Him will I trust. 
S. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night ; nor for the 

arrow that flieth by day : 



SERVICE-BOOK. 51 

P. Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness ; nor for the 

destruction that wasteth at noonday. 
S. Because thou hast made the Lord which is my refuge, even 

the Most High, thy habitation. 
P. There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 

come nigh thy dwelling. 
& For He shall give His angels charge over thee, to keep thee 

in all thy ways. 
P. -They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy 

foot against a stone. 
S. Because he hath set his love u^oa me, therefore will I de- 
liver him : I will set him on high, because he hath known 

my name. 
P. He shall call upon me, and I will answer him : I will be 

with him in trouble : I will deliver him and honor him. 

PRAYER. 

FATHER, in this, the season of our youth, — watch over us 
and keep us from harm. — Preserve our bodies in health ; 
keep our hearts clean ; keep our souls pure ! 

May we injure no one, — but always seek to do good to one 
another, — putting away from us all envy, — selfishness, rude- 
ness, and unkindness. 

Help us to learn of Jesus, — who was meek and lowly of 
heart. — May we learn of Him — to love and honor our p&rents; 
— but most of all, to love and honor Thee," — our Heavenly 
Father, — who art the parent of all men. — Thus may we grow, 
as did our Saviour, — not only in stature, but in wisdom-*- and 
in favor with God and man. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 222, 129. 
BENEDICTION 
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LIFE ETERNAL. 

John vi. 1-58. 
HYMNS 80, 131, 166. 

S. Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that . believeth on me hath 

everlasting life. 
P. I am the bread of life : he that cometh to me shall never 

hunger ; and he that believeth on me shall never thirst. 
8. This is the bread which cometh down from heaven, that a 

man may eat thereof and not die. 
P. And this is life eternal, that they might know Thee the only 

true God, and Jesus Christ whom Thou hast sent. 
S. He that hath the Son, hath life ; and he that hath not the 

Son of God, hath not life. 
P. Fight the good fight of faith ; lay hold on eternal life, where- 

unto thou art also called. 

PRAYER. 

OGOD, to Thee we raise our supplications ; — hear our 
prayer, as we come here to-day, — and give us the life 
everlasting. — Suffer not our souls to perish, — but give to us 
that knowledge — of Thee and of Thy law — which shall lead 
us safely through the world. 

Put far from us all evil thoughts ; — cleanse our hearts from 
sin ; — fill us with love for all men ; — make us in all things 
obedient to Thee ; — that a holy life in this world — may receive 
the recompense in heaven — of life eternal ! 

Through Jesus our Saviour. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 56. 
BENEDICTION. 
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GOD'S POWER. 

1 Kings xvii. 
HYMN 40. 

S. God hath spoken once ; twice have I heard this ; that power 

belongeth unto God. 
*P. 'The Lord reigneth, he is clothed with majesty : the Lord is 

clothed with strength, wherewith he hath girded himself ; 

the world also is stablished, that it cannot be moved. 
S. Thy throne is established of old : Thou art from everlasting. 
P. The floods have lifted up, Lord, the floods have lifted up 

their voice ; the floods lift up their waves. 
S. For the Lord on high is mightier than the noise of many 

waters, yea, than the mighty waves of the sea. 
P. Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, and 

make a joyful noise unto him with psalms. 
8. For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 
' P. In his hand are the deep places of the earth : the strength 

of the hills is his also. 
S. The sea is his, and he made it ; and his hands formed the 

dry land. 
P. come, let us worship and bow down ; let us kneel before 

the Lord our Maker. 
S. For he ds our God ; and we are the people of his pasture, 

and the sheep of his hand. 

PRAYER. 

BLESSED be Thou, Almighty God, for ever and ever! — 
Thine, Lord, is the greatness, and the power, — and the 
glory, and the victory,* and the majesty ; — for all that is in the 
heavens — and in the earth is Thine ; — Thine is the Kingdom, 
Lord j — and Thou art exalted as head above all. — Both riches 
and honor come of Thee, — and Thou reignest over all ; — and 
in Thine hand is power and might. — With Thee also is mercy 

• . 5* 
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and love. — Thou canst cast down, — and Thou canst raise up. 

— All our lives are in Thy hand ; — in Thee, Lord, do we live ! 

— In Thy power, and in Thy tnajesty, — Thou wilt not despise 
Thy children. — Though the mountains melt before Thee, — 
though Thou breakest the cedars, — even the cedars of Lebanon, 
with Thy voice, — yet wilt Thou have compassion on Thy chil- 
dren. — Hear our prayer, Lord, bow down Thine ear; — heap 
the voice of our supplication, — and keep us from all evil. — 
Spread Thy power around us as a shield ; — shelter us beneath 
Thy wings. — Unto Thee, Lord, unto Thee, — do we give 
honor and glory forever. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 148. 

BENEDICTION, 



PRIDE. 

Luke xiy. 7-14; John xiii. 1-17; Dak. v.; 1 Sam. xvii. 

HYMNS 174, 170, 260. 

S. Every one that is proud in heart is an abomination to the 
Lord : though hand join in hand, he shall not be unpun- 
ished. 

P. Pride goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit before 
a fall. 

S. Better is it to be of an humble spirit with the lowly, than to 
divide the spoil with the proud. 
^ P. Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. 

S. The meek shall eat, and be satisfied : they shall praise the 
Lord that seek Him : your heart shall live forever. 

P. Though the Lord be high, yet hath He respect unto the 
lowly : but the proud He knoweth afar off. 
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S. For every one that exaJteth himself shall be abased ; and he 
that humbleth himself shall be exalted. 



PRAYER. 

OUR Father in Heaven, — hallowed be Thy name ; — we come 
to Thee in humility, — putting far from us- all proud 
thoughts; — for who can stand before Thee! — What are we~ 
that Thou, Father, — shouldest care for us, and love us ! — 
put from us all pride, — when we think of Him — whose life on 
earth was lowly, — and who ever loves the meek. — If we are 
proud because of riches, — may we remember Him — who had 
not where to lay His head. — If we are proud in our strength, — 
may we remember that we cannot make — even a blade of grass 
to grow! 

God,' we are wholly in Thy hand ! — Give us, we pray Thee, 
pure and lowly hearts, — through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 177, 102. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE TKANSFIGUEATION. 

Matt. xvii. 
HYMN 256. 

S. The Lord reigneth ; let the earth rejoice ; let the multitude 

of isles be glad thereof. 
P. Clouds and darkness are round about Him : righteousness 

and judgment are the habitation of His throne. 
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S. His lightnings enlightened the world: the earth saw, and 

trembled. 
P. The hills melted like wax at the presence of the Lord, at the 

presence of the Lord of the whole earth. 
8. The heavens declare His righteousness, and all the people 

see His glory. 
P. Sing unto the Lord with the harp: with the harp, and the 

voice of a* psalm. 
8. Let the sea roar and the fulness thereof: the world and they 

that dwell therein. 
P. Let the floods clap their hands : let the hills be joyful to- 
gether before the Lord. 
& For He cometh to judge the earth : with righteousness shall 

He judge the world, and the people with equity. 
P. The people which sat in darkness saw great light ; and to 

them which sat in the region and shadow of death light 



is sprung up ! 



PRAYER. 



ALMIGHTY God, Creator of all things ; — with the memory 
of Thy Son — we come td Thee. — Thou didst manifest 
Thy glory — with a voice from heaven ; — may the voice in 
our hearts — repeat the blessed words! — May we too see Christ 
in glory ; — may we too have His love in our hearts ! — grant 
that by loving Him, — by doing as He has taught us, — we may 
be Thy beloved children ! 

Grant us this, and we can ask no more: — as Thy children, 
every want is supplied, — every blessing given. — As a Father 
pitieth his children, — so pitieth He all them that love Him. — 
May we ever love and obey — so kind a Father ! — In Christ's 
name. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 148. 
BENEDICTION. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 

1 Samuel xvii. 
HYMN 151. 

S. They that trust in the Lord shall be as Mount Zion, which 

cannot be removed, but abideth forever. 
P. For the rod of the wicked shall not rest on the lot of the 

righteous. 
S. As„ the mountains are round about Jerusalem, so the Lord 

is round about His people from henceforth even forever. 
P. Do good, Lord, unto those that be good, and to them that 

are upright in heart. 
S. Put not. your tr.ust in princes, nor in man in whom there is 

no help. 
P. In Thee, Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be 

ashamed. 
S. For Thou art my rock and my fortress ; therefore for Thy 

name's sake, lead me and guide me. 
S. & P. Into Thine hand I commit my spirit ; Thou hast re- 
deemed me, Lord God of truth ! 

PRAYER. 

OGOD, truly our trust is in Thee! — In Thee we live, and 
move, — and have our being. — Thou art the Former of our 
bodies, — and the Father of our souls ! — Thy word created us, 
and by Thy spirit — we are born to eternal life. — Truly our 
trust is in Thee. — Grant us Thy grace, lest we fall away — from 
our faith in Thy love. — For no evil in the world, — and by no 
evil in our lives, — may we faint in our trust. — And in the 
sense of Thy presence, — and by Thy spirit helping us, — may 
we be found — always Thy good children. — Through -Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 30, 198. 

BENEDICTION. 



AUTUMN. 

Psalms civ. : 1 Kings xvii. 

8s & 78 M. Horne. 

See the leaves around us falling, " What though yet no losses grieve you, 

Dry and withered, to the ground, — Gay with health and many a grace, 

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 

In a sad and solemn sound : — Summer gives to autumn place. 

" Youth, on length of days presuming, " Yearly in our course returning, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, — Messengers of shortest stay, 

View us, late in beauty blooming, O receive our kindly warning, — 

Numbered now among the dead. Heaven and earth shall pass away." 

On the tree of life eternal, 

Let our highest hopes be stayed ; 
This alone, forever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

S. Lord, how manifold are Thy works! In wisdom Jiast 

Thou made them all ! 
P. Lord, our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all the 

earth. 
S. When I consider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers ? the 

moon, and the stars which Thou hast ordained : 
P. What is man, that Thou art mindful of him ! And the 

son of man, that Thou visitest him ! 
S. Of old hast Thou laid the foundations of the earth : and the 

heavens are the work of Thy hands. 
P. They shall perish x but Thou shalt endure : yea, all of them 
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shall vfhx old like a garment ; as a vesture shalt Thou 

change them, and they shall be changed. 
S. But Thou art the same, and Thy years shall have no end. 
P. Bless the Lord, my soul, and all that is within me bless 

His holy name ! 



PRAYER. 

OUR Father in Heaven ; — in this autumn season we come to 
Thee, — bearing thank-offerings and praise, — for the bless- 
ings of the year. — Now that the fruits are gathered in, — and 
the flowers are to be taken from us, — may we not forget that 
the same hand — which gave us the flowers of spring, — and the 
ripening fruits of summer, — has also given us an autumn, — 
full of pleasant memories of the past, — and full of promises for 
the future. 

While the falling leaf warns us — that our days on earth are 
short, — yet the rest that Thou givest the earth — when it has 
done its yearly work — is a token of the rest we may have, — if 
only we live and serve Thee. — We thank Thee for the mercy — 
which has been with us so long, — and pray that it may never 
depart. — Hear our prayer, and answer us, — in the name of 
Jesus. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 117. 
BENEDICTION. 
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GOD IS EVERYWHERE. 

» 

HYMNS 40, 163. 

S. Whither shall I go from Thy spirit ? or whither shall I flee 

from Thy presence ? 
P. If I ascend up into heaven, Thou art there : if I make my 

bed in hell, behold Thou art there. 
S. If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the utter- 
most parts of the sea ; 
P. Even there shall Thy hand, lead me, and Thy right hand 

shall hold me. 
jS. If I say, surely the darkness shall cover me ; even the night 

shall be light about me. 
P. Yea, the darkness hideth not from Thee; but the night 

shineth as the day : the darkness and the light are both 

alike to Thee. 
S. Can any hide himself in secret places that I shall not see 

Him ? saith the Lord. Do not I fill heaven and earth ? 

saith the Lord. 
P. For there is not a word in my tongue, but lo! Lord, 

Thou knowest it altogether. 

PRAYER. 

GREAT God of the universe, — Thou who art with us ever, 
— even when we forget Thee ; — hear the prayer Thy chil- 
dren offer, — as we worship before Thee to-day! — Grant unto 
us to feel Thy presence, — to know that Thy hand leadeth us — 
while we sleep, and when we awake ; — at home and when we 
are far away ; — blessing us when we do good, — and when we 
sin, God, — leading us to repentance and forgiveness. — When 
we are tempted to sin, — may the thought that Thou, God, seest 
us — keep back our thoughts from evil. 

May we remember that not alone — in the lightning and 
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• 

thunder, — not alone in the tempest and whirlwind, — but in the 
heart of every one of us, — Thy voice speaks, if we will only 
hear it. — Be pleased to give us this blessing, — to know Thee, 
the ever-present God, — and Jesus, whom Thou haet sent! — In 
His name we offer our prayer. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 107, 190. 
BENEDICTION, 



HARVEST TIME. 

Ruth ii. 

C. M. 

Fountain of mercy, God of love, The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was 

How rich Thy bounties are ! The plants in beauty grew ; [Thine ; 

The rolling seasons, as they more. Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 

Proclaim Thy constant cave. And mild, refreshing ^dew. 

When in the bosom of the earth These various mercies from above 
The sower hid the grain, Matured the swelling grain ; 

Thy goodness marked its secret birth, A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And sent the early rain. And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless Thy gracious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 

Summer nor winter, fails. 

S. Thou visitest the earth and waterest it ; Thou greatly en- 
richest it with the river of God which is full of water : 
Thou preparest them corn when Thou hast so provided 
for it. 

P. Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly: Thou settlcst 
the furrows thereof : 

6 



62 SERVICE-BOOK. 

S. Thou makest it soft with showers : Thou blessest the spring- 
ing thereof: 

4 

P. Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness ; and Thy paths 

drop fatness. 
S. They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness ; .and the 

little hills rejoice on every side. 
P. The pastures are clothed with flocks; the valleys also are 

covered over with corn; they shout for joy, they also 

sing. 

PRATER. 

THY mercy, our Father, — has given us the fruits of this 
year ; — from Thee comes all that ife enjoy, — all that we 
can call our own. — Thou hast been with us^ — from the time the 
blossoms opened, — until now when the harvests are ripe. 

And, God, while we bless Thee — for our earthly harvests, 

— let us not fbrget to pray Thee — that in that heavenly harvest, 

— when the archangel shall .gather in — the righteous to Thy . 
arms, — we may be found holy. — May our youth and our man- 
hood — be devoted to Thee, — that our old age shall be Thine 
also. — Hear our prayer, and bless us,- — through Thy mercy 
in Jesus Christ. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 182. 
BENEDICTION. 
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GOD'S MERCY. 

Psalms cvi. 
- HYMN 92. 

S. Bless the Lord, my soul ; and all that is within me bless 

His holy name. 
P. Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy 

•diseases. 

S. The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger and. plen- 
teous in mercy. 

P. He will not always chide ; neither will He keep his anger 
forever. 

S. He bath not dealt with us after our sins ; nor rewarded us 
according to our iniquities. 

P. For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is His 
mercy toward them that fear Him. 

S. As far as the east is from the west, so far hath He removed 
our transgressions from us.  • 

P. Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth 
them that fear Him. 

PRAYER. 

OHOLY and Most Merciful God, — in Thy fear and love we 
thank Thee — for Thy great goodness to us. — We bless 
Thee for the infinite compassion — with which Thou forgivest 
our sins, — and dost pity us, — even as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren. 

Give us faith in Thy forgiving mercy, — that, trusting in Thy 
love, — we may more diligently obey Thy law. 

We pray Thee remove our transgressions from us — as far as 
the east is from the west. — And may Thy spirit so guide us — 
that we may walk in Thy ways all our days, — through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 111. 
BENEDICTION. 



OUE COUNTRY. 

Psalms cvii. 
HYMNS 156, 155. 

S. Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord ; and the 

people whom He hath chosen for His own inheritance. 
P. We have heard with our ears, God, our fathers have told 

us, what work Thou didst in their days, in the times of 

old. 
S. How Thou didst drive out the heathen with Thy hand, and 

pfemtedst them. 
P. How Thou didst afflict the people and cast them out. 
S. For they got not the land in possession by their own sword, 

neither did their own arm save them. 
P. But Thy right hand, and Thine arm, and the light of Thy 

countenance, because Thou hadst a favor unto them. 
S. let the nations be glad and sing for joy: for Thou shalt 

judge the people righteously, and govern the nations upon 

earth. 
P. Let the people praise Thee, God ; let all the people praise 

Thee!. 

PRAYER. 

OTHOU who didst lead Israel like a flock, — and who mak- 
est the nations — to rejoice in Thy protection, — we pray 
Thee to look upon our country with favor, — and give unto us 
the sure defence of Thy blessing. 
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We thank Thee — for the good government of our fathers, — 
established by Thy help, — and for the example of th^ir faith — 
and fear toward Thee. 

Grant that in the same godly faith, — that government may 
be administered and sustained, — purely, righteously, and with a 
single aim — to serve Thy holy will. 

Give unto our rulers heavenly wisdom, — give unto our people 
the spirit «ef obedience — both to our rulers and to Thee. — Bless 
our land with bountiful harvests, — and our souls with right- 
eousness. — And grant that dwelling together — in unity and 
peace, — we may be indeed a people — whose God is the Lord ! 
— In the name of Jesus Christ, — Thy well-beloved Son. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HTftfN 79. 
BENEDICTION. 



FAITH. 

Heb. xi. and xii. 1 - 2 ; Romans v. ; Rev. vii. 9 - 17 ; Gbk. xxii. 1-19. 

.HYMN 194. 

S. Behold the fowls of the air ; for they sow not, neither do 
they reap, nor gather into barns ; yet your Heavenly 
Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better than they ? 

P. Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow ; they toil 
not, neither do they spin : 

S. And yet I say unto you, that even Solomon in all his glory 
was not arrayed like one of these. 

P. Wherefore if God so clothe the grass of the field, which 
to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall He 
not much more clothe you, ye of little faith ? 

6* 
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Are not five sparrows sold for two farthings, and not one of 

them is forgotten before God ? Fear not, therefore, ye are 

of more value than many sparrows. 
P.- God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in 

trouble. Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be 

removed, and though the mountains be carried into the 

midst of the sea. 
S. Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, tbpugh the 

mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 
P. The Lord of Hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our 

refuge ! 

PRAYER. 

OUR Heavenly Father, we thank Thee — that we can call 
Thee by that dear name. — We thank Thee, that in Jesus 
Christ — we have learned to know Thee, and to love Thee, — and 
to trust steadfastly in Thy love for us. 

We pray Thee.to give unto us the gift of faith, — that we may 
rest at peace — in the assurance of Thy watchful — and tender 
care for our souls. — When we are in trouble, — help us to look 
to Thee for comfort. — When we suffer, — heal our spirits by 
the belief that Thou — orderest all things for our good. — If 
we sin, renew in us the sense of Thy presence, — and so recall 
us — to the paths of virtue and holiness. 

And whether Thou sendest to us joy or sorrow, — health or 
sickness, pleasure or pain. — Graciously assist us — to see Thy 
hand in all alike, — and lead us by all to repose in Thee — with 
a faith which nothing can remove. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



CLASS* LESSONS. 



£YMN 36. 
BENEDICTION. 
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PLACE OF WORSHIP. 

2 Chron. vi. 
HYMNS 5, 241, 16, 15. 

S. One thing have I desired of the Lord, that wUl I seek after ; 

that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of 

my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to. inquire 

in his holy temple. 
P. Lord, I have loved the habitation of Thy house, and the 

place where Thy honor dwelleth. 
S. The righteous shall flourish like the palm-tree: he shall 

grow like a cedar in Lebanon. 
P. Those that be planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish 

in the courts of our God. 
& All the gods of the nations are idols ; but the Lord made 

the heavens. 
P. Honor and majesty are before Him : strength and beauty 

- are in his sanctuary. 
S. Give unto the Lord the glory due unto His name : bring an 

offering, and come into His courts. 
P. O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : fear before 

Him all the earth. 

PRAYER. 

GREAT God, our Father in heaven, — to Thee we come as 
children — who love to worship in Thy holy temple. — As 
each day of rest returns, — we come here to worship Thee ; — 
to learn of Thy Son Jesus, and the way — to come to our heav- 
enly home. — May this house be hallowed — by these holy pur- 
poses, — and may it indeed be good for us — to be here in 
Thy courts. — As we go hence to other duties, — may the mem- 
ory of what we have learned — from Thy written law", in this 
our Sunday school, — abide with us forever. — When we are 
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tempted to sin, — may the thought of what we — have heard 
here restrain us. — May the holy influences — here planted in 
our breasts — go with us everywhere, — to keep us from sin, — 
and lead us to Thee. — Then shall this house — be a place of holy 
memories, — where we have been brought nearer to Thee. — 
Bless our meetings here, — through Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 
Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 124, 173. 
BENEDICTION. 



TRUTH. 

Acts v. 1-11 ; Matt. xxtL 31-35, 69-75; 2 Kings v. 

HYMNS 209, 210. 

S. A false witness shall not go unpunished, and he that speak- 

eth lies shall not escape. 
P. Lord, remove from me the way of lying ; and grant me 

thy law graciously. 
S. I have chosen the way of truth ; Thy judgments have I 

laid before me. . 
P. Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking 

guile. 
S. But I say unto you, that every idle word that men shall 

speak, they shall give account thereof in the day of 

judgment. 
P. For by Thy words thou shalt be justified, and by Thy words 

thou shalt be condemned. 
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• PKATEB. 

HEAVENLY Father ; — we humbly beseech Thee to save us . 
— from the sin of deceiving with our tongue. — Father, 
we are so weak, — that without Thy saving arm, — we yield to 
temptation very often, — and shield ourselves from man's eye — 
by denying when we are pressed. — Father, forgive us ; — may 
we remember that to Thee — all things are known ; — no man 
can deceive Thee ! — Bless us with Thy truth, — that never more 
shall falsehood — pollute our lips or our hearts. — Make us pure 
with Thy blessing. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 113. 

BENEDICTION. 



PATIENCE. 

Hebbbws xii. 1-14. 

L. M. Rippon's Col. 

Patience, O what a grace divine, By patience we serenely bear 

*Sent from the God of power and love, The troubles of our mortal state, 
Submissive to its Father's hand, And wait contented our discharge, 

As through the wilds of life we rove ! Nor think our glory comes too late. 

O for this grace, to aid us on, 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till, life's tumultuous voyage o'er, 

We reach the shore of endless rest ! 

S. I waited patiently for the Lord ; and he inclined unto me 

and heard my cry. 
P. It is good that a man should both hope and quietly wait for 

the salvation of the Lord. 
S. He that endureth to the end shall be saved. 
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P. Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust also in Him; and 

He shall bring it to pass. 
& He that overcometh, the same shall be clothed in white 

raiment, and I will not blot his name out of the book of 

life. 
P. But I will confess his name before my Father, and before 

His angels. 
S. Behold we count them happy which endure. Ye have heard 

of the patience of Job, and have seen .the ,end of the 

Lord: 
P. That the Lord is very pitiful, and of tender mercy. 



PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God ; — although for a time we are cast down, 
— and Thy hand seems far from- us, — yet will Thy love 
save us, — Thy arm shall raise us up. — If only we will wait 
Thy time! 

, Forgive us that the time seems long, — that what are moments 
to Thee, — seem days and years to us ! — We are weak ; — 
Father, strengthen us : — we fear that Thou dost not hear us ; — 
give us courage to wait Thy time. — May we patiently bear all 
sorrows, — looking steadfastly to Thee, — never doubting that 
Thou — wilt one day pity us, — and bless us with Thy love. 
Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 76, 198. 
BENEDICTION, 



SERVICE-BOOK. 71 

* WINTER. 

Job xxvii. 

C. M. Watts. 

With songs and honors sounding loud, His hoary 'frost, His fleecy snow, 

Address the Lord on high ; Descend and clothe the ground, 

Over the heavens He spreads his cloud, The liquid streams forbear to flow, 

And waters veil the sky. In icy fetters bound. 

His steady counsels change the face The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Of the declining year ; Obey His mighty word ; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, With songs and honors sounding loud, 

And wintry days appear. Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

S. By the breath of God frost is given : and the breadth of 
waters is straitened. 

P. The waters are hid as with a stone, and the face of the deep 
is frozen. 

S. He giveth snow like wool : He scattereth the hoar-frost like 
ashes. 

P. He caste th forth His ice like morsels: who can stand before 
His cold ? . ' 

S. When the cold north-wind bloweth, and the water is con- 
gealed into ice, it abideth upon every gathering together 
of water, and clotheth the water as 'with a breast-plate. 

P. He saith to the snow, Be thou on the earth ; likewise to the 
small rain, and to the great rain of His strength. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God ; at Thy command — the seasons come and 
go. — The blossoms, the springing grass, — the fruits of 
autumn, — are all Thy gifts. — And now it is Thy will — to send 
cold upon the earth, — to bind together the waters — and cover 
the ground with snow. — In all we see Thy mercy, — Thy love, 
and Thy power. 
Heat and cold, summer and winter — obey Thee, but we Thy 
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children, — alone are disobedient. — forgive us, and bring us 
again to Thee, — and when the earth again awakes — from the 
sleep of winter, — may it find us awake and praying — to enter 
Thy kingdom — as true and holy children. — Hear our prayer, 
through Christ our Saviour. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 181. 
BENEDICTION. 



CHARITY. 

1 CofciNTHiANS xiii. ; Matt. xxy. 31-46. 
HYMN 217, 138. 

S. He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth unto the Lord : and 

that which he hath given will He pay him again. 
P. The rich and poor meet together : the Lord is the maker of 

them all. 
S. Rejoice not when thine enemy falleth, and let not thine • 

heart be glad when lie stumbleth. 
P. If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread* to eat ; and if he 

be thirsty, give him water to drink. 
S. Cast Thy bread upon the waters : for thou shalt find it after 

many days* 
P. Judge not, that ye be not judged. 
S. For with what judgmpnt ye judge, ye shall be judged ; and 

with what measure ye mete, it shall be measured to you 

again. 
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PRAYER. 

GREAT God our Father, — to Thee we bring our humble — 
offering of devotion ; — to Thee we give all praise. — 
bow down Thine ear to hear — the prayers Thy children offer. 
— We pray for that blessed gift — of charity to all men — which 
shall make us beloved of Thee. — The poor are our brothers, — 
the erring are ojir brothers also ; — we are all children of one 
Father. — Forgive us if we forget this. — Open your hearts to 
share with every one — what Thou hast given us. — To the 
poor may we give help ; — may we clothe the naked, — and feed 
the starving, — and above all may we, by thy grace, — lead back 
our sinful brothers to Thy fold. — Never turning away in con- 
tempt, — nor suffering them to sin still more, — as those in 
whom we have no part, — but forgiving them as we hope to be 
forgiven ; — teaching them, as Jesus has taught us, — the path 
to Heaven, — where 511 shall meet, — forgiving and forgiven, — 
through Christ our Lord. — In his name we offer our prayers. 
Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 172, 142. 
BENEDICTION. 



THANKSGIVING. 

• HYMNS 104, 146, 206. 

S. O come, let us sing unto the Lord : let us make a joyful 

noise to the rock of our salvation. 
P. Let us come -before his presence with thanksgiving, and 

make a joyful noise unto Him with psalms. 

7 
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S. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands ! 

P. Serve the Lord with gladness: come before His presence 

with singing. 
S. Know ye that the Lord He is God : it is He that hath made 

us, and not we ourselves : we are His people and the 

sheep of His pasture. 
P. Enter into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts 

with praise : 
S. Be thankful unto Him, and bless His name. For the Lord 

is good ; His mercy is everlasting, and His truth endureth 

to all generations. 
P. give thanks unto the Lord; for He is«good; for His 

mercy endureth forever ! 

PRAYER. 

GREAT God, our Father; — >hear us as we come to thank 
Thee — for everything we enjoy, — for everything we have ! 
— Thy hand formed us, — Thou art the Father of our spirits ; — 
Thou hast given us dear parents, — Thou hast given us happy 
homes : — in Thy hand are our lives, — our health, our happi- 
ness ! — For all these blessings we humbly thank Thee ; — and 
for our country. 

And for that gift greater than all, — better than life, or home, 
or friends, — Thy Son our Saviour. — Through Him Thou hast 
given us — life everlasting. — He will save us from all sin,' — and 
bring us to Thee. Amen. 
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HYMNS 181, 248, 94, 84. 
BENEDICTION. 
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SUNDAY. 

' Matt. xii. 1-3. 

HYMNS 196, 82, 241, 23, 28, 64. 

S. Open to me the gates of righteousness : I will go into them, 

and I will praise the Lord. 
P. This gate of the Lord, into which the righteous shall enter. 
S. I will praise Thee : for Thou hast heard me, and art become 

my salvation. 
P. This is the day which the. Lord hath made ; we will rejoice 

^and be glad in it. 
S. Save now, I beseech Thee, Lord : Lord, I beseech Thee, 

send now prosperity. 
P. They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength ; 

they shall mount up on wings as eagles ; they shall run, 

and not be weary ; they shall walk, and not faint. 

• « 

PRAYER; * 

ALMIGHTY God; — on this day of rest; — in this house 
consecrated to Thee, — may we know what true rest is. — 
Thou hast commanded us — one day in seven to put apide — - the 
cares of. worldly things, — and to think of Thee, and of Thy 
will. — Not in idleness, nor in sloth, — to waste this precious 
season, — but in the spirit of Christ's teaching, — who on this 
blessed day rose from the dead, — to do the good our hand finds 
to do, — whether it be to help the unfortunate, — to raise the 
fallen down, — to teach Thy word, — or alone to mqditate — on 
all Thou hast done for us, — and how we may better please Thee. 
— Thus make our Sundays blessed, — from the good we do — or 
the good we learn. — And to Thee be glory and honor forever. 
Amen, ___ 

CLASS LESSONS. 
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L. M. Doddridge. 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord we love, No more fatigue, no more distress, 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place, 

To that our longing souls aspire No groans shall mingle with the songs 

With ardent hope and fond desire. That warble from immortal tongues. 

No gloomy cares shall there annoy, 
No conscious guilt disturb our joy; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 

80, 12, 21, 265. % 
BENEDICTION. 



PURITY. 

Mask x. 13-31 ; Matt, in.; Daniel iii. 
HYMNS 83, 186. 

S. Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the 
ungodly, nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in 
the seat of the scornful. 

P. But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; and in His law 
doth he meditate day and night. 

S. And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water, 
that bringeth forth his fruit in his season. 

P. His leaf also shall not wither ; and whatsoever he doeth 
shall prosper. 

8. The ungodly are not so ; but are like the chaff which the 
wind driveth away. 

P., Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is 
covered. 

S. Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not in- 
iquity, and in whose spirit there is no guile. 

P. Even a child is known by his doings, whether his work be 
pure, and whether it be right. 
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PRATER. 



HOLY One ! — Angels veil their feces before Thee, — the 
stars tremble at Thy look, — for in Thy sight they are not 
clean. — But blessed are the pure in heart, — for they shall see 
Thee ! • x 

Make and N keep our hearts pure, — so that we may see Thee 
as Thou art, — and be like Thee. — We would be such children 
— as make the kingdom of Heaven. 

May we love without guile, — weep without anger, laugh with- 
out scorn, — and speak without bitterness. — May we work with- 
out impatience, — live without loss, — and die without fear. — 
Guard from all harm that childlike spirit, — which the Saviour 
loved, — and made honorable among His disciples. — And whether 
Thou call us away from earth — in early youth, or in a ripened 
age, — may we enter Thy kingdom as little children — coming 
to their Father's home, — at the call and promise of their 
Saviour. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 123. 
BENEDICTION. 



LANDING OF THE PILGRIMS. 

We have heard with our ears, God, our fathers have told us, 
what work Thou didst in their days in the times of old. 

How Thou didst drive out the heathen with Thy hand, and 
plantedst them; 'how Thou didst afflict the people and cast 
them out. 

For they got not the land in possession by their own sword, 
neither did their own arm save them: but Thy right hand, 
and Thine arm, and the light of Thy countenance, because Thou 
hadst a favor unto them. 

7* 
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And all nations shall call you blessed ; for ye shall be a 
delightsome land, saith the Lord of Hosts. 

The Lord is my strength and song, and He is become my 
salvation : He is my God, and I will prepare Him an habita- 
tion ; my fathers' God, and I will exalt Him. 

Thou in Thy mercy hast led forth the people which Thou 
hast redeemed : Thou hast guided them in thy strength unto 
Thy holy habitation. 

When there were but a few men in number ; yea, very few, 
and strangers in it. 

When they went from one nation to another, from one king- 
dom to another people. 

He suffered no man to do them wrong; yea, He. reproved 
kings for their sakes. 

give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good ; for His mercy 
endureth forever. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord say so, whom* He hath re- 
deemed from the hand of the enemy ; and gathered them out of 
the lands, from the East and from the West, from the North 
and from the South. 

that men would praise tbe Lord for His goodness, and for 
His wonderful works to the children of men. 

L. M. 61. H. Wakb, Jr. 

Like Israel's hosts to exile driven, Then, where their weary ark found 

Across the flood the Pilgrims fled; Another Zion proudly grew; [rest, 

Their hands bore up the ark of Heaven, In. more than Judah's glory dressed, 

And Heaven their trusting footsteps With light that Israel never knew, 

led, From sea to sea her empire spread, 

Till on these savage shores they trod, Her temple Heaven, and Christ her 

And won the wilderness for God. head. 

Then let the grateful Church to-day 

Its ancient rite with gladness keep ; 
And still our fathers' God display 

His kindness, though the fathers sleep. 
O bless, as Thou hast blessed the past, 
While earth, and time, and heaven shall last. 
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S. The Lord liveth ; and blessed be my rock ; and let the God 

of my salvation be exalted. 
P. He sent from above, He took me, He drew me out of many 

waters. 
S. He delivered me from my strong enemy, and from them 

which hated me ; for they were too strong for me. 
P. They prevented me in the day of my calamity ; but the 

Lord is my stay. 
S. He brought me forth also into a large place ; He delivered 

me, because He delighted in me. 
P. For all His judgments were before me, and I did not put 

away His statutes from me. 
S. Our fathers trusted in Thee : they trusted, and Thou didst 

deliver them. 
P. They cried unto Thee and were delivered ; they trusted in 

Thee, and were not confounded. 
S. Trust in the Lord, and* do good ; so shalt thou dwell in the 

land, and verily thou shalt be fed. 
P. The Lord of Hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our 

refuge. 

PRAYER. 

GREAT God of nations ; — led by Thy hand, our fathers — 
dared to cross a stormy ocean — to a wild and unknown 
shore, — that they might be free to worship Thee. — Thou didst 
bring them here ; — Thou didst bless them, — and make of them 
a mighty nation, — because they feared Thee. — In mercy Thou 
hast continued — with us, thy children. — May we, too, fear and 
honor Thee, — grateful for all our blessings. — May we never 
by our sin — lose the freedom Thou hast given us ! — May our 
land be Thy chosen land, — where the oppressed of .all nations 
shall come — to find peace and prosperity. — Bless our country, 
Father, — be Thou our God, and to Thee — shall all the people 
come — with thank-offerings and praise. — Bless us, through Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 
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CLASS LESSONS. 

L. M. Flint. 

In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 

That bound^our goodly heritage, 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 

Our youth is blessed, and soothed our age. 

What thanks, O God, to Thee are due, 

- That Thou didst plant our fathers here, 
And watch and guard them, as they grew, 
A vineyard to the Planter dear ! 

The toils they bore our ease have wrought ! 

They sowed in tears, in joy we reap ; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 

We '11 guard till we with them shall sleep. 

Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and wde, through all the past, 

Their grateful sons, O God, shall own, 
While here their name and race shall last. 

BENEDICTION. 



CHRISTMAS. 

Luke ii. 1-40. 
HYMNS 180, 85, 152. 

S. Glory to God in the highest. 

P. And on earth peace, good will toward men. 

S. Blessed be the Lord God of Israel ; 

P. For he hath visited and redeemed his people. 

S. To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, and to re- 
member his holy covenant. 

P. That we should be saved from our enemies, and from the 
hand of all that hate us. 
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S. And we being delivered from all evil, might servfc Him with- 
out fear, * 
P. In holiness and righteousness t^fore Him, all the days of 

our life. 
S. Unto us is born a Saviour which is Christ the Lord*. 

S. & P. Thanks be to God for His great mercy, for He hath 

given us life eternal through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God, Thou gavest us life, — and now ^Thou hast 
given us what is better than life, — immortality through 
Thy Son, and through Him forgiveness and regeneration. — O 
make us worthy of this gift; — lead our hearts to follow all 
Christ's teachings. — May we make His purity our purity,— 
His truth our truth, and His love our love. — May we remember 
that by doing as He did, — and He has taught us to do ; — lov- 
ing each other ; forgiving those that injure us ; — resisting temp- 
tation ; overcoming evil with good ; — and in all things making 
ourselves like Him ; — we shall be His loved disciples, and Thy 
loved children. — Father, lead us in His ways, — that when 
we die here, — we may be born into a better world, — to be with 
Thee and with Christ forever. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMNS 68, 235, 38. 
BENEDICTION. 



82 
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• CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 



2 Kings ii. ; Psalm xxvi. 



C M. 
And now, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 

And this may be my last. 



Browns. 

Awake, my soul ; with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair, 

And what thy great concern ? 



Fart of my doubtful life is gone, Now a new space of life begins, 
Nor will return again ; Set out afresh for heaven ; 

And swift my fleeting moments run, Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
The few which yet remain I Through Christ so freely given I 

Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on His grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road,. 

Nor doubt a happy end. 

HYMNS 165, 125. 



& Unless the Lord had been my help, my soul h#d almost 

dwelt in silence ! 
P. When I said, My foot slippeth ; Thy mercy, Lord, held 

me up. 
S. In the multitude of my thoughts within me, Thy comforts 

delight my soul. • 
P. The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places, yea, I have 

a goodly heritage ! 
S. I laid me down and slept ; I awaked ; for the Lord sus- 
tained me. 
P. We have thought of Thy loving-kindness, O God, in the 

midst of Thy temple. 
S. Be Thou my strong habitation, whereunto I may continually 

resort ; Thou hast given commandment to save me ; for 

TWu art my rock and fortress. 
P. The Lord hath heard my supplication ; the Lord will receive 

my prayer ! 
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PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God ; in this solemn season ; — at the close of 
a year which has gone, — never to be recalled ; its record 

— never to be changed, — we come in prayer to Thy throne. 
Thou knowest whether it be good — that we have done this 

yfear, or evil ; — Thou alone knowest all we have done, — or 
wished or thought ; all that we have left undone ! — If we have 
loved Thee, and kept Thy commandments, hallow to us the 
memory of the year that is going. — May it cheer us onward and 
upward, — that each year we may come nearer to Thee ! 

But if, O Father, we have sinned, — if we have forgotten Thee, 
— may we return to Thee, and repent : — let not the sun of this 
day, — and of this year, go down on our sin. — Thou art all 
merciful, — and we will come to Thee for forgiveness. — Forgive 
us, Lord, wipe away all sin ; — put our transgressions far from 
us, — and wipe out our iniquity ! 

For the countless blessings of the year, — our lives, our par- 
ents, and friends, — our homes, our health, our happiness, — 
we thank Thee ! Thou hast given to us — everything we can 
need : — may we return to Thee, a living heart, — a pure and 
meek spirit! — Thou canst do everything for us, — this alone 
can we do for Thee. — Be pleased to accept our offering, — lead 
us through the coming year, — if it be Thy will, free from sin, 

— and bring us to Thyself through Jesus Christ. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 145, 127. 
BENEDICTION 
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OCCASIONAL. 

RETURN TO SCHOOL. 

Psalm cxxii. 

 

HYMN 13. 

S. How amiable are Thy tabernacles, Lord of Hosts ! • 

P. My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth, for the courts of the 

Lord: my heart and my flesh crieth out for the living 

God. 
S. Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a 

nest for herself, where she may lay her young, even Thine 

altars, O Lord of Hosts, my King and my God. 
P. Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house ; they will be still 

praising Thee. 
& Behold, God, our Shield, and look upon the face of Thy 

anointed. For a day in Thy courts is better than a thou- 
sand. * 
P. I had rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God than 

to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 
S. For the Lord God is a sun and shield ; the Lord will give 

grace and glory : no gQod thing will He withhold from 

them that walk uprightly. 
P. Lord of Hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in Thee ! 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father in heaven, with grateful hearts we return — to 
this consecrated - place to praise Thee. — In all the time 
of our separation, — in all our various wanderings, — Thy pres- 
ence has still been with us in blessing, — amid the beauties of 
Thy creation, — among the friends so dear to us, — we have fel£ 
Thy love and care, — and now as this precious season of reunion 
returns, — may we enter upon its duties with an increasing de- 
sire — for knowledge and virtue. 
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May we never waste one moment of time allotted to us here, 

— or neglect one opportunity for good. — But by careful heed to 
all the instructions given, — by ready obedience to all the require- 
ments of the place, — and by constantly remembering — that 
Thou, God, seest us, — may we find at the close oleach Sabbath 

— that we have made some advance in the onward and upward 
way. — That we have gained new strength to overcome tempta- 
tion, — in whatever form it may present itself, — and an increas- 
ing love for all that is pure and true. — We thank Thee that 
Thou hast restored to us our Teachers, — and we pray Thee give 
them wisdom — to guide us in the heavenly way. — And may 
we never disappoint their hopes — and defeat their efforts — by 
indifference and waywardness and sin. • — We thank Thee for the 
continued health of our Pastor. — Inspire him to be more and 
more the Good Shepherd of this fold, — and may his heart never 
be saddened — by seeking in vain for any lamb — strayed from 
the flock Thou hast intrusted to him. — Help us all, O our 
Father, — through all this year on which we enter, — to be 
faithful to each other, — to the teachings of Thy Son, our 
Saviour, — and thus to Thee. — We ask it in the name of Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

HYMN 96. 
BENEDICTION. 



ANNIVERSARY. 

Romans xii. 
HYMN. 

S. Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his way ? By tak- 
ing heed thereto according to Thy word. 

P. With my whole heart have I sought Thee ; let me not 
wander from Thy commandments ! 

S. Thy word have I hid in mine heart, that I might not sin 
against Thee. 

8 
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P. Blessed art Thou, Lord : teach me Thy statutes. 

S. With my lips have I declared all the judgments of Thy 

mouth. 
P. I have rejoiced in the way of Thy testimonies, as much as in 

all riches. * 

8. I will meditate in Thy precepts, and have respect unto Thy 

ways. 
P. I will delight myself in Thy statutes : I will not forget Thy 

word. 

REPORT OF SUPERINTENDENT. 



HYMN. 



5. Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamor, and 

evil-speaking be put away from you, with all malice ; 
P. And be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted, forgiving 

one another, even as God, for Christ's sake, hath forgiven 

you. 
S. Be ye, therefore, followers of God as dear children * r 
P. And walk in love, as Christ also hath loved us, and hath 

given Himself for us; 

PRAYER. 

OUR Father which art in heaven, — hallowed be Thy name. 
— Thy kingdom come, — Thy will be done on earth — as it 
is done in heaven. — Give us this day our >daily bread. — And 
forgive us our jtebts, as we forgive our debtors. — And lead us 
not into temptation, — but deliver us from evil. — For Thine is 
the kingdom and the power — and the glory forever. Amen. 



ADDRESSES. 



PRAYER BY PASTOR. 

Charge by superintendent 
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Continue thou in the things thou hast learned and hast been 
assured of, knowing of whom thou hast learned them ; and that 
from a child thou hast known the Holy Scriptures, which are 
able to make thee wise unto salvation, through faith which is in 
Christ Jesus. . ' ,  

Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatsoever 
things ar§ honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things 
are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of 
good repute ; if there be any virtue, and if there be any praise, 
think on these things. * 

HYMN 2. 
* BENEDICTION. 



EAINY SUNDAY. 

* 

Genesis vi. 5 — vii. 22. 
HYMNS 192, 107. 

S. Behold God is great, and we know* Him not, neither can the 

number of His years be searched out. 
P. For He maketh small the drops of water ; they pour down 

rain according to the vapor thereof; 
S. Which the clouds do drop and distil upon man abundantly. 
P. And now men see not the bright light which is in the clouds, 

but the wind passeth and cleanseth them. 
S. Hath the rain a father ? or who hath begotten the drops of 

dew? * 
P. God hath sent it, that the earth may bring forth grass and 

herbs for man. 
S. Even in the clouds and in the rain do we behold God's 

mdrcy ; 
P. In the darkness and shadows He is with us, His right hand 

blesseth us ! 
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PRAYER. 

O GOD, who sendest Thy rain — upon the just and upon the 
unjust, — and givest the gifts of Thy mercy — unto all Thy 
children with bountiful hand, — we pray Thee ip nourish our 
souls — with the dews of Thy grace, — that we may acknowledge 

— our continued dependence upon Thee. 

We thank Thee — that Thou makest big the drops of water, 

— so that the heavens drop fatness on the thirsty land, — to fill 
it with plenty and gladness ; — and we beseech Thee that it may 
be even so with us ! 

When the clouds of sorrow come around us, — may we be 
gladdened by the light — of Thy countenance within our hearts ; 
—and may nothing hide from us the bow of promise, — which 
Thou hast set in the clouds. — And as the rain cometh down from 
heaven — and returneth not, but watereth the earth, — and mak- 
eth it bring forth and bud, — that it may give seed to the sower, 

— and bread to the eater, — so refresh our souls with the show- 
ers of Thy blessing, — that we may bring forth abundantly the 
fruits of the Spirit, — righteousness, love, joy, and peace. 

We ask these blessings in the name — of Thy dear Son, our 
Lord. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS. 



HYMN 91. 
BENEDICTION, 



ON THE DEATH OF A MEMBER OP THE SCHOOL. 

Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I 
wilj fear no evil ; for Thou art with me : Thy rod and Thy staff, 
they comfort me. 
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I am the resurrection and the life : he that believeth in me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live : and whosoever liveth 
and believeth in me shall never, die. 

As is the earth, such are they also that are earthy : and as is 
the heavenly, such are they also that are heavenly. And as we 
have borne the image of the earthy, we shall also bear the image 
of the heavenly. 

Behold I show you a mystery : we shall not all sleep, but we 
shall all be changed in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at 
the last trump : for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall 
be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. 

For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal 
must put on immortality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and 
this mortal shall have put on immortality ; then shall be brought 
to pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in 
victory. death, where is thy sting ? grave, where is thy 
victory ? The sting of death is sin ; and the strength of sin is 
the law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ ! 

Though our outward man perish, yet the inward man is re- 
newed day by day. For we know that if our earthly house of 
this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of God, a 
house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 

But I would not have you ignorant, brethren, concerning them 
which are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even aa others which have 
no hope. For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even 
so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him. 

And I saw a new heaven, and a new earth: for the first heav- 
en and the first earth were passed away ; 

And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying, God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain ; for the former things are passed away. 

8* 
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DEATH OF A TEACHER. 

HYMN 232. 

8. And I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Writs, 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from hence- 
forth : yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labors ; and their works do follow them. 

P. death, where is thy sting ? grave, where is thy vic- 
tory? 

S. The sting of death is sin ; and the strength of sin is the 
law. 

P. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ ! # * 

8. Or ever the silver cord be loosed, or the golden bowl be 
broken, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the 
wheel broken at the cistern ; 

P. Then shall the dust return to the earth as it was : and the 
spirit shall return unto God who gave it. 



PRAYER. 

HEAVENLY Father, in Thy providence, — Thou hast called 
from us to heaven — one who has bepn very dear to us ; 
— from whose lips of truth and gentleness — we have all learned 
mor#of Thy word, — more of Thy love to us. — Father, it has 
seemed good to Thee — to, even now, crown a righteous life — 
with immortality. — Though dead to us, — another angel is born 
to Thee — to worship at Thy throne.— We know that the reward 
of a life — true and pure and holy on earth — is life everlast- 
ing. 

may our loss here below — lead us all to look to Thee ; — 
to Thy heaven, our only sure home, — • where we shall all meet 
again, — through the mercy of Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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CLASS. LESSONS OB ADDRESSES. 

S. M. Montgomery. 

** Forever with the Lord ! n My Father's house on high, 

Amen ; so let it be ; Home of my soul, how near, 

Life from the dead is in that word : At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 

T is immortality. Thy golden gates appear ! 

Here in the body pent, "Forever with the Lord! * 

Absent from Him I roam ; — Father, if 't is Thy will, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent The promise of that faithful word 

A day's march nearer home. Even here to me fulfil. 

a 

Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word ! 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
N " Forever with the Lord." 

BENEDICTION. 



DEATH OP A SCHOLAR. 

HYMNS 53, 131. 

 

S. Verily, verily, I say unto you, except a corn of wheat fall 
into the ground and die, it abideth alone ; but if it die, it 
bringeth forth much fruit. 

P. Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid them not, 
for of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

S, Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones ; for I 
say unto you, that in heaven their angels do always be- 
hold the face of my Father which is in heaven. 

P. death, where is thy sting ? 

S. grave, where is thy victory ? 

P. Death is swallowed up in victory ! 

S. Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors, 
through Him that loved us. For I am persuaded, that 
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neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor 
powers, nor things present, nor things to come ; 

P. Nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able 
to separate us from the love of God, which is in Jesus 
Christ our Lord. 

8. Though He cause grief, yet will He have compassion accord- 
ing to the multitude of His mercies. 

P. For He doth not afflict willingly nor grieve the children of 
men. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God, — Thou hast called a dear one to Thyself. 
— Another one of Thy children — has heard the blessed 
call, Come unto me, — and is an angel before Thy throne. — 
Father, hallow to us the memoir — of the departed ! — May the 
happy hours we have spent together, — here at school and else- 
where, — leave happy memories on our hearts. 

Comfort us by the knowledge, — that those we lose on earth 
— we gain in heaven, where they all — shall prepare a place for 
us, — if only we will be good and true — here below, as Jesus 
has taught us. 

Hear our prayer, Father, — and answer us, through Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

CLASS LESSONS OR ADDRESSES. 



HYMNS 232, 233. 
BENEDICTION 
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CLOSE OF SCHOOL. 

Romans xii. 
HYMNS 169, 134. 

S. Beloved, let us love one another : for love is of God ; and 
every one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God. 

P. He that loveth not, knoweth not God ; for God is love. 

S. By this we know that we love the children of God, when we 
love God and keep His commandments. 

P. For this is the love of God, that we keep His command- 
ments ; and His commandments are not grievous. 

S. Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life where- 
unto thou art also called. • 

P. Prove all things ; hold fast to that which is good. 

& Let no man despise thy youth ; but be thou an example of 
the believers, in word, in conversation, in charity, in 
spirit, in faith, in purity. 

P. Rejoice evermore. 

& Pray without ceasing. 

P. Abstain from all appearance of evil. - 

S. & P. Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatso- 
ever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, what- 
soever things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, 
whatsoever things are of good repute ; if there be any 
virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things. 

S. And the very God of peace sanctify you wholly ; and I pray 
God your whole spirit and soul and body be preserved 
blameless unto the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY God, our Heavenly Father, — we thank Thee 
for the pleasant season — we have enjoyed together in Thy 
house. — May what we have heard here — sink deep into our 
hearts. — May the love of Thy truth go with us — wherever we 
may be, — until, if it be Thy will, we meet here again. 
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Keep us, Father, beneath the shadow of Thy wing, — that 
we may be strong to resist temptation, — active in doing Thy 
will ; — pure in all our thoughts ; — kind and loving to all men. 

— Thus may we order our lives, — that, if in Thy providence, 

— we may never meet again on earth, — we shall all*be together 
in heaven, — - through Christ our Saviour. Amen. 



CLASS LESSONS OB ADDRESSES. 



HYMN 14. 
BENEDICTION. 



THE BEATITUDES. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : for theirs is the kingdom of 
Heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteous- 
ness : for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for. they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers : for they shall be called the chil- 
dren of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake : 
for theirs is the kingdom of Heaven. 

ASCRIPTION. 

Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only wise 
God, be honor and glory for ever and ever. Amen. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us : and cause His face to 
shine upon us. Amen. 

Grace be unto you, and peace, from God our Father, and from 
the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and 
the communion of the Holy Ghost, be with you all. Amen. 

Now the God of peace be with you all. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you. Amen. 

Grace be with all them that love our Lord Jesus Christ in 
sincerity. Amen. 

Mercy unto you, and peace, arid love be multiplied. Amen. 

Grace be unto you, and peace, from Him which is, and which 
was, and which is to come. Amen. 

Grace and peace be multiplied unto you, through the knowl- 
edge of God, and of Jesus our Lord. Amen. 

Grace be with you, mercy and peace from God the Father, 
and from the Lord Jesus Christ the Son of the Father, in truth 
and love. Amen. 

The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : the Lord make His face 
to shine upon thee, and be. gracious unto thee : the Lord lift up 
His countenance upon thee and give thee peace ! Amen. 



YOUTHFUL ^OICTB. 



OLD HUNDRED. L M. 




1. Be thou, O God! ex - alt-ed high; And, as thy glo-ry fills the sky, 
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So tot it he on earth displayed, Till thou art here as there o - beyed* 




2 



Thy pfaises, Lord, I will wsouad 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy meiey highest heaven txanscends, 
Thy tenth beyond the clouds extend*. 



CUmng Hymn. 

3. i 

From all that dwell below fte skies 9 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tengstt. 



Be thou, a God, exalted high; 
And, as tfyigtor^ftlls the sky, 
8o let it he on earth displayed, 
.mts*u adhere juj thej^ofatjjijL 



Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Sternal troth attends thy .word!: 
Thy praise shall snnnd fom.sbo^4<^a|o*u, 
.TU1 sum shall rjsa.a^s^^^flsp. 



MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 



a 
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1. Awake, our souls, — away, our fears ! Let every trembling thought be gone I 
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Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
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And pat a cheerful courage on. 
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True, 'tis a straight and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget -the mighty Qod, 

That feeds the strength of every saint 



The mighty Qod, whose matchless power 

Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 

Their everlasting circles ran. 



Vrom thee, the overflowing spring,. 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 



That love its holy influence poor, 
To keep as meek, and make as free ; 

And thou its binding blessing move 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 



5. i 

We come ! we come ! with load acclaim 
To sing the praise of Jesus' name ; 
And make the vaulted temple ring 
With load hosannas to oar King. 

2 

With joyful heart and smiling race, 
We gather round the throne of grace, 
And lowly bend to offer there, 
From youthful lips oar humble prayer. 



as an eagle cats the air, 
Well mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Mor tire amidst the heavenly road. 



We come! we come ! the song to swell, 
To him who loved die world so well ; 
With joy we haste the aisles to fill, 
Yet youthful bands are gathering still. 



4. i * 

O God, whose presence glows in all Oh ! thus may we, in heaven above, 

Within, around us, and above ; Unite in praises and in love ; 

Thy word we bless, thy name we call, And still the angels fill their home 

Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. With joyful cry, "They come! they comer 



MELANCTHOR L. M. 

IMa " Aadnt I^n," ly : 





w^^m 




I bat a child, and thou so high, The Lord of earth, and air, 




MM 




2 



Art thou my Father ? — Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

3 

Art thou my Father ? — I'll depend 
Upon the care of sdfch a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

4 
Art thou my Father?— -Then, at last. 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down, and take me, in thy love, 
To be thy better child above. 



7. i 

Great God ! let all our tuneful powers 
Awake and sing the mighty name ; 

Thy hand rolls on oar circling hoars ; 
The hand from which oar being came. 

3 

Seasons and moons, revolving round, 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 

And years, with smiling mercy crowned. 
To thee successive honors raise. 

3 

Each changing season on oar souls 
Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 

And erery period, «s it rolls, 
Showers countless blessings on oar heads. 



Oar lives, oar health, oar friends, we owe, 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And hope of nobler Joys above, 



8. i 

Come let us all, with heart and voice, 
To Ood oar Father sine and pray, 

In his unceasing love rejoice, 
And thank him for this pleasant day. 

3 

The clear blue sky looks full of love : 
Let all our selfish passions cease ; . 

0, let as lift our thoughts above, 
Where all is brightness, goodness, peace ! 

8 

If we have done another wrong, 

O, let as seek to be forgiven ! 
Nor let one discord spoil the song 

Oar hearts would raise this day to heaven. 

4 
This blessed day, when the pure ah* 

Is full of sweetness, full of joy, 
When all around is calm and fair, 

Shall we the harmony destroy f 

5 
O, may it be our earnest care 

To free our souls from every sin I 
Then will each day be bright and fair, 

For God's pure sunshine dwells wjihhv 



PEACE. L. M. 
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1. O Lord, behold be-fore thy throne A band of children lowly bend; Thy 



^fcp^i 





face we 



^^^^m 



i t thy name we own, And pray that thoa wilt be our friend. 



tea 



'teazmz^m 



tThcn didst on earth the young receive, 
And gently foli them to thy breast, 

And say, that such in heaven should live, 
For ever safe, for ever blest. 

« 
Thy Holy Spirit's -aid impart, 

That it may teach as how to pray ; 
Make us sincere, and let each heart 

Delight to tread in wisdom's way. 



Oh, let thy grace our souls renew, 
And seal a sense of pardon there ; 

.Teach na lay will to know and do, 
And let as all thine image bear. 



And still, as through the world we. go, 
More of these mercies may we know. 

■■r 

3 
Tar from oar hearts, O Lord, remove 
The evil thoughts that sinners love ; 
And give us wisdom, day by day, 
To choose the strait and narrow way. 



11. I 

I now am but a little child ; 

My hands are weak, my strength* is 
Yet I can seek, and I can. love, 
The Lord Almighty, God of alL 



10. i 

Let children to their God draw near, 
With reverence and with holy fear 4 ; 
Let every knee before him bend, 
Our Maker, 4avkrar, Gaide, and Mend. 



Lord, may thy mercies great and free 
JiUns with gfatovde to thee; 



He gave my fife to meat jirst ; 

He loves the Kttle child he made ; 
He keeps me safe through all the day, 

And guards me when in sleep Tm ML 

If I obey and love his law, 
- Be*li teach me all I need to know, 
And take me in his arms on hjgb 
When I Juawiiwd «jy lift below. 



la. 



TRUlH. L. M. Double. 

"flullrn mnln"li| |nmiMmi nf tin Inllim. TT» 1 Hnnmi 



9 
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1. We leave our tasks, we leave our play, To think of thee, O God, to - day; 

h 
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O teach our hearts and tongues to raise The prayer of faith, the song of praise. 
May selfish passions all be still. While we in - quire to know thy will. 



^l-lf-g^S^H^^S 
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Let not an earthly thought an - noy The pleasure of this sweet employ 



13. i 

Assembled in our school once more, 
O Lord, thy blessing we implore; 
We meet to read, and sing, and pray, 
Be with us, then, through this thy day. 
O Lord, our God, be pleased to bless, 
And crown our studies with success, 
In our young hearts thy truth instil, 
That we may know and do thy will. 

2 
Our fervent prayer to thee ascends, 
For parents, teachers, foes, and friends, 
And when we in thy house appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 



When we on earth shall meet no more. 
May we above to glory soar: 
And praise thee in more lofty strains, 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigns. 



14. 

Retiring from our school once more, 
Thy blessing, Father, we implore; 
Still may we keep the heavenly way, 
And serve and please thee thro' the day 
As in thy temple we appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear; 
Thy truth impart, thy love Instil, 
That we may know and do thy will. 



10 



GOD IS 



:iw; 



E. i. M. 



15. 




3 



* •» Naton'i OteM Book," by penafarion 

pq=f-3=3zH: T-s:- q:.L±l--r r~1 




1. Lo, God U here! let us 




dorc, And humbly bow be - fore his face: 



«3±= 








Lei all with -in us feel his pow'r. Let all with -in us seek bis grace. 




2 Lo, God is here I him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
HeavVs host their noblest homage bring. 

3 Being of beings! may oar praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before thy face 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

16. 

1 Gome to God's altar! Oh, draw near! 
In trusting love, in humble fear: 

He calls thee now his face to meet, 
Then haste and bow thee at his feet. 

2 Gome to God's altar! Oh, draw near! 
And gladly cornel for God is here; 
Come at the call of that kind voice, 
That bids thee in his love rejoice. 

% Gome to God's altar! Oh! draw near! 
With grateful praises gather here, 
Tour*Father calls,— your Maker, Friend, 
Ob, come! and in his presence bend. 

17. 

1 Almighty God, by thy great power, 
I hail again the morning, hour; 

How fair the green fields meet my eyesf 
How sweet the birds sing in the skies f 

2 How fresh appear the hills and trees! 
And 01 hpw pure the morning breeze: 



I bless thy love in all I see, 

For were not these things made for me? 

3 Not me alone— for thou hast- given 
Thy good to all beneath the heaven; 
And I rejoice that others share 
The gift, the blessing, and the prayer. 

4. And though a child and weak I be, 
I yet may bend myself to thee, 
And join my feeble voice to raise 
A simple hymn of grateful praise. 

18. 

1 O timely happy, timely wise, 
Hearts that with rising morn Arise 1 

• Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new. 

2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove; 
Thro' sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

3 New mercies each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heav'n. 

4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
At more of heaven in each we see; 

Some softening gleams of love and prayer, 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 




ETERNAL PA 
19. 



:vm 



T \r " Oinuur School Yomflft* 1 * 
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1. B-ter-wJ Father, (Jed of grace ! Who dwelleat in tab ho,- ly place, 








•^^L^ _ * _•• _ A_J a^9«<1 ai maA *ur>*— Iv1a£i4 




Hear us, 'o hear as, while we pray, And send as nrt wa> blest a-way ! 







Look on us now, and bless us here ; 
We min would worship in thy fear : 
O be thy shadow round us spread, 
O be thy Spirit on us shed. 

3 
Not many years our feet have run, 
Yet hast thou watch'd them every one : 
May all our future years be bright 
With beams of heavenly love and light 

4 

In life, and when we come to die, 

Be thou our guardian ever nigh ; 

" And may the pang that sets us free, 

Waft every spirit home to thee 1 

ao. l 

Our youthful souls in rapture raise 
ro Heaven the joyous song of praise ; 
While thro* the opening door of spring. 
Our true heart-offerings here we bring; 

3 
We listen to calm nature's voiee, 
She bids us in God's love rejoice ; 



And tells ns with ten thousand tongues, 
To Him alone,all Praise belongs. 

3 

Her lesson shall all hearts ie.Bj*re— 
Each spirit light with living fire, 
In ways of peace and joy to move, 
And be the children of God's love. 



»1. l 

We bless thee for this sacred day, 

Thou who hast every blessing given, 

Which sends the dreams of earth away, 

And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

a 

Lord, may thy truth upon the heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 

And flowers of grace in freshness start, 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

8 

We would our prayers with fervor bring, 
And lay them at thy sacred throne, 

And render praise, O heavenly King, 
To thee, who praise canst claim alone. 



12 a My God ! how endless is thy love." L. M. Double. 

Anrnofed ftesi MOZART: 
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1. My God, how endless is thy lore! Tfey gifts we eve - ry evening new ; 
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And morning mercies, from a. - bove, Gently dis - til like ear-ly dew. 
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2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hoars ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



33- 

1 We bless thee for this sacred day. 

Thou who hast every blessing given, 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful rest, 

We woeJd improve the calm repose ; 
And, in God's service truly blest, 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 

3 Lord I may thy truth, upon the heart, 

Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 

Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests net at his sheltering throne. 

Mm. Giucak. 



24 

1 The way-side flower receives the air 

Into its little, lonely breast ; 
Then breathes a grateful perfume there : 
And flower and air alike are blest. 

2 The sunlight falls upon the stream, 

Gliding through rough, uneven ways ; 
It leaps up with a joyous gleam ; 
And both are brighter, stream and rays. 

S 'Tis not alone the good we do, 

That makes the gladness of the heart : 
What we receive is blessed too ; 
All take, and all in turn impart. 

4 We all are children of one home ; 

Our Father guards with equal care ; 

From Him our varied blessings come,— 

Varied that we the gifts may share. 

5 So sickness ministers to health 1 , 

By patient meekness, daily taught ; 
So poverty enriches wealth 
By warming heart, expanding thought. 

9 And health and wealth pay back the good, 
By care and comfort freely given ; 
We all are children of one blood, 
One Christ, one Father dear in heaven. 



95. 



AFFECTION. L. 11 Double. 

"OddmHaip,"** 
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1. With joy, kind Parent ! we have come, A band of children young and fair, I 
Before thy gracious throne to bow, — For thou hast made as welcome there. | 

Then take, O Lord ! oar tender hearts, And ever keep them as thine own. 

39 
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No off - 'ring can we bring to thee, Save of the fruits thy hand hath sown 




If through the varied scenes of life 
It still should be oar lot to stray, 

Teach us to find the narrow path, 
And humbly walk in wisdom's way. 



So shall that peace attend oar lives 
Earth cannot give, or take away, 

Crowning the joys of early youth, 
And gilding life's declining day. 



96. i 

In these bright hoars of blooming youth, 
Father, we feel and own thy truth ; 
Thy mercies with increasing age 
Shall still oar grateful hearts engage t 



From "Original Hymns tor Sabbath Sehoois." 
37. The Voux of God. 

1 
The voice of God, in accents clear, 

Is heard above, below, around ; 
To all his children far and near, 

The universe repeats the sound. 



Through the thick grove of lofty 
Where cheerful sunbeams never shine, 

It whispers in the gentle breeze* 
Tes, list ! and hear the voice divine. 



And every flower, and every plant, 
The heavens, the earth, and ocean's waves, 

la one sweet strain his glories chant, 
With songs of triumph hymn his praise. 



No human power shall e'er control 
This settled purpose of the soul, 
Or urge oar steadfast minds to stray 
From wisdom's straight and narrow way. 



But sweeter far his voice is heard, 
Telling of heaven, and peace, and love, 

To those who keep his holy word, 
To those who hope for joys above. 
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LUTHER'S CHANT. L.M. 



28. 



Iran the " American Harp," by 
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MS. 



1. Called by the Sabbath bells a - way, Un - to thy holy tern - pie, Lord, 
fill ^ ^N 
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I'll go with willing mind to pray, To praise thy name, and hear thy word. 



f t f f 
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O sacred day of peace and joy, 
Thy hoars are ever dear to me ; 

Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. 



Dear are the peaceful hoars to me, 
For God has given them in his love, 

To tell how calm, how blest, shall be 
The endless day of heaven above. 



39. * 

When to the house of God we go, 
To hear his word and sing his love, 

To offer praises here below, 
With all the saints in heaven above ; 



Oh! may we never thoughtless go, 
Nor lose the days oar God has given ; 

But learn, by Sabbaths spent below, 
To spend eternity in heaven. 



SO. 

From Original Hymns for Sabbath Sohools. 

1 
See from the east the son arise, 
His joyous beams now fill tjie sltfes, 
With cheerful rays of glory bright, 
He scatters all the clouds of night 



Oh Father, may we, like the sun, 
Begin our heavenward coarse to ran ; 
Send to oar minds fair wisdom's ray, 
To chase the shades of doubt away. 



Oar God is present with us there, 
And watches all our thoughts and ways 

Oh ! let us humbly join in prayer, 
Let as sincerely sing his praise. 



And, when obedient to thy laws, 
He from the world bis light withdraws, 
So may we, when life's task is done, 
Sleep sweetly as the setting sun. 




FATHER OF MERCIE& L M. 
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1. Our Father, full of • grace di - vine, To thy great name be praises paid ; 
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Thy kingdom come, thy glo-ry shine. And be thy will on earth obeyed. 





2 

Give ns our bread from day to day, 
And all onr wants do thou supply ; 

With gospel troths feed ns, we pray, 
That we may never faint or die. 

3 
Extend thy grace, onr hearts renew, 

Onr each offence in love forgive ; 
Teach ns divine forgiveness too, 

And let ns free from evil live. 

4 
For thine's the kingdom, and the power., 

And all the glory waits thy name : 
Let every land thy grace adore, 

And sound a long and lond Amen. 



Evils beset ns every hour ; 

Thy kind protection we implore ; 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power, 

Be thine the glory evermore ! 



39. * 

Father ! adored in worlds above, 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 

Thy kingdom come with power and love, 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy wilL 

2 
Lord ! make onr daily wants thy care; 

Forgive the sins which we forsake ; 
And, as we in thy kindness share, 

Let fellow-men of ours partake. 



From " Original Hymns for Sabbath School*.* 

33. i 

Father of mercies ! God of love, 
Onr Maker and onr sovereign King, 

Bend from thy heavenly throne above, 
And bless thy children while we sing. 

2 

Inspire onr feeble tongues with skill, 
The wonders of thy works to praise, 

And give onr infant minds the will 
To walk in wisdom's peaceful ways, 

S 

And may we never, Lord, in youth, 
Thy heavenly precepts disobey ; 

Or leave the pleasant path of troth, 
In sin's deceitful ways to stray. 

4 
So shalt fhou grant thy children strength, 

The varied ills of life to bear ; 
Beceive our souls in heaven at length, 

To live with thee forever there! 
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1. Ho w sweetly flowed the gospel's sound, From lips of gen -Ue-nesa and grace, 
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When listening thousands gathered round, And joy and reverence fitted the place I 





IS! 



2 3 

From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, Thus early called to serve his God, 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; In paths of righteousness he trod ; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, Prophetic visions fired his breast, 

Unveiling an immortal day. And all the chosen tribes were blest. 



*< 



Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest !" 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 



Speak, Lord, and from our earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways ; 
Thy wakening voice hath reached oar ear, 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear. 



85. i 

In Israel's fane, by silent night, 
The lamp of God was burning bright \ 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 



86. i 

While yet the youthful spirit bears 
The image of its God within, 

And uneffaced that beauty wears, 
Which may too soon be stained by 



2 

A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 
" Samuel !" it called, and thrice it spoke ; 
He rose ; .he asked whence came the word. 
From Eli 1 No— it was the Lord. 



2 

Then is the time for faith and love 
To take in charge their precious care, 

Teach the young heart to look above, 
Teach the young lips to speak in prayer 



THINE. L.M. 



17 




37. 



* Arranged from Mendelanta. 
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1. Great God, behold be - fore thy throne; A band of suppliants low - ly bend ; 



^fr^t 



W-0- -0 



p: 



£=E 



*E£2 



- 






Thy face we seek, thy name we own, And pray that thou wouldst be our friend* 
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2 Thy Holy Spirit's aid impart, 

1* hat it may teach us how to pray ; 
Make us sincere, and let each heart 
Delight to tread in wisdom's way. 

3 O let thy grace our hearts renew, 

And seal a sense of pardon there ! 
Teach us thy will to know and do, 
And let us all thine image bear. 



6 



At early morn, at daylight's close, 
Till from life's varied scenes we real, 

may our,hearts on thee repose, 
And with a Saviour's love be blest. 



38. 

1 The Saviour comes ! let earth proclaim, 2 

With songs and choral hymns, the day— 
The Saviour comes ! lo ! at his name, 
The clouds of darkness fade away. 

2 Let every heart and every tongue, 3 

With holy joy and grateful praise, . 
Unite in chanting forth the sqng, 
And high to heaven the accents raise. 

3 The Saviour comes ! the star shines bright — 4 

A welcome sign of heavenly love — 
A guiding ray — a beacon light, 

Whieh leads the soul to worlds above. 

4 Supported by his Father's hand, 5 

His Father's voice— his Father's word, 
He comes, to spread o'er every land, 
The blessing and the love of God. 



5 For these rich gifts, so freely given, 
We humbly bow before thy" throne, 
And lift our youthful hearts to heaven, 
With praise to Thee, Eternal One. 



6 



39. 

The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Both his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to «very land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

Whilst all the stars which round her born. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine, — 
" The hand that made us is divine." 

ADDISOV. 
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1. Al - mighty God, thy gracious' power On ev-ery hand I see; 





O, may the bless - ings of each hour Lead all my thoughts to thee. 




* If, on the wings of morn, I speed 
To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there my footsteps lead, 
Thy love my path surround. 

3 Thy power is on the ocean deeps, . 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 

The hand of God I see ; 
And ail the blessings I receive 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time, 

• On thee my hopes depend ; ( 
Through every age, in every clime, 
My Father and my Friend 1 



41. 

1 (fcthou, enthroned in worlds above, 
Our Father and our Friend ! 
Lo, at the footstool of thy love, 
Thy children humbly bend. 

% All reverence to thy name be given ; 
Thy kingdom wide displayed ; 
And, as thy will is done m heaven, 
Be it on earth obeyed. 

9 Our table may thv bounty spread, 
From thine exhaustlesa store, 
From day to day with daily bread, — 
JSTor would we ask for more, 



That pardon we to others give, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
From all temptation, Lord, relieve, 

From every ill defend. 

And now to thee belong, Most High, 
The kingdom, glory, power, 

Thro' the broad earth and spacious sky, 
Both now and evermore. 



43. 

1 Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly tight* 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
yfith soul resigned, he bowed, and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be donel" 

5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide ! 
' His image may we bear ! 

O, may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and glory share 1 
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JERUSALEM. C. M. Double. 



Modern Harp. 
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\, There is aland 



S& 



where we shall greet The friends we loved be - low, 




I No wasting sickness there shall shed 
Its blight, where all is fair ; 
Nor gloomy war its horrors spread, 

For all are happy there. 
Since with the eye of faith we view 

Those scenes above the sky ; 
May we prepare to dwell there too, 
Where we shall never die. 

Original Hymns for 8aMt»th Schools. 



It was our Heavenly Father's love 
Brought every being forth ; 



He made the shining worlds above, 
And every thing on earth. 

He gives as all our parents dear, 
Our teachers kind and true ; 

He bids ns all their precepts hear, 
And all they teach ns do. 

2 God sees and hears ns all the day, 

And in the darkest night ; 
He views us when we disobey, 

And when we act aright. 
God hears what we are saying now, 

O, what a wondrous thought ! 
Our Heavenly Father ! teach us hotf 

To love thee as we ought 
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45. 
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I. A - wake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, And press with vigor en ; 
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A heavenly race demands thy - seal, And an im-mor-tal crown. 

JO. •fP-ft'fafz 





A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 

Tis his own hand presents the prize- 
To thine uplifted eye; — 

That prize, with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 

Shall blend in common dust. 

DOJXDBIDOB. 



what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world, in gloom ! • 

O what a sun, which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 

And praise on every tongue. 

Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. barbauld. 



46. j 

Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
*eals the eyelids of the morn, 
id pours increasing day. 



47. Body Pidty. 

My Ood, who makes the sun to know 

His proper hour to rise, 
And to give light to all below 

Doth send him round the skies. 

When from the chambers of the east, 

His morning race begins, 
He never tires^ nor stops to rest, 

But round the world he shines. 

So, like the sun, would I fulfil 

The business of the day ; 
Begin my work betimes, and still 

March on my heavenly way. 

Give roe, Lord, thy early grace,— 
Nor let my soul complain, 

That all the morning of my days 
Has been consumed in vain. 



48. Bml i Piety. 



SILO AM. 0. M. 
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I. B. WOODBUBT. 
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I. By cool Si - lo-nm's sha - dy rill How sweet the li - ly grows ! 
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How sweet the breath be - neath the hill, Of Sharon'* dew - y rose ! 



pH^eI 
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S Lo, soch the child whose <early feet, 
The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose heart, inspired with influence sweet, 
Is Upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool SiToam's shady rill 

The lily mast decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Mast shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoar 

Of man's matarer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage. 

ft O Thou 1 who giv'st as life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep as still thine own. 

HBBER. 



2 



How powerful was that prayer to bring 

All blessings from above ! 
How sure to lead them to the spring 

Of everlasting love ! 

How mighty to preserve from sin 
And every dangerous snare !— 

Well might we wish that we had been 
Among the children there. 

But, thanks onto the children's Friend, 

He is the same to-day, 
As when he thus refused to send 

Those babes nnblest away. 



2 



49. 

1 How happy those dear children were I 

Whom Jesas took and blessed : 
Whom, when he breathed the fervent prayer, 
He folded to his breast ! 



50. 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms ! 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs 

And folds them in his arms ! 

" Suffer the little ones," he says, 
" Forbid them not to come ; 

Of such is heaven ; and souls like these 
Shall find in heaven their home.' 9 

Te little flock, with pleasure hear; 

Te children, seek his face ; 
And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 
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E2NGSLEY. C. M. 
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1. How sweet to be allowed to pray To God, theHo-ly One, With ! 




^^i 



fil - ial love and trust to say, O God ! thy will be done. 




2 We in these sacred words can find 
A cure for every ill, 
They calm and soothe the troubled mmd, 
And bid all care be still. 

8 O let that will, which gave me breath 

And an immortal soul, 
. In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My every wish control. 

4 teach my heart the blessed way 
To imitate thy Son ! 
. Teach me, O God, in truth to pray, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done." 

FOIABH. 



4 Accept the humble sacrifice 
> We offer at thy throne, 
And when to worlds above we rise, 
Accept as as thine own. 



53. 

Children dedicating themselves to the Lord. 

1 O Lord, we're taught thy name to fear, 

We're taught thy name to love : 
What shall we do 1 Sow live while here, 
To gain a crown above 1 

2 We would give up our youthful days, 

Our souls, our all, to thee ; 
Our feeble pow'rs, our words and ways, 
And thine alone would be. 

3 Our thoughts, affections, all we are, 

In this desire unite, 
To be the children of thy care, 
And walk with thee in light* 



53. # 

1 Another hand is beckoning us, 

Another call is given ; 
And glows once more with angel stops 
The path that leads to heaven. 

2 O, half we deemed she needed not 

The changing of her sphere, 
To give to heaven a shining one, 
Who walked an angel here. 

3 Unto our Father's will alone 

One thought hath reconciled ; 
That he whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child. 

4 Fold her, Father in thine arms, 

And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and thee. 

5 Still let her mild rebukings stand * 

Between us and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 



54. 



VESPER. CM. Double. 
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1. Again from calm and sweet repose, 1 rise to hail the dawn ; Again my waking 

2. Glo - ry to thee, Eternal Lord I Oh I teach my heart to pray ! And thy blest Spirftfa 
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eyes unclose, To view the smiling morn. Great God of love! thy praise I'll sing; F*dr 
help afford, To guide me thro' the day. Let every thought and word accord Win 



thou hast safely keptMy soul beneath thy guardian wing, And watched me while I slept. 



tby 



hast safely kept My soul beneath thy guardian wing, And watched me while I slept. 
ty most holy will; Each deed the precepts of thy word With pious aim fulfil. 



lta£g&i^£|#j^gg^g|ll 



55. i 

Almighty Father 1 at whose word 

This breathing world arose, 
By whom the simplest prayer is heard, 

That lisping childhood knows. 
The shades of night have passed away, 

And thou hast guarded me ; 
Incline me through another day 

To give my soul to thee. 

% 

O may thy goodness be my song, 

Thy service my delight ; 
Lead me away from what is wrongs 

And teach me what is right. 
For Jesus' sake, thy love bestow, — 

Be all my sins forgiven ; 
la wisdom may I daily grow, 

And thus prepare for heaven. 



56. i 

How beautiful the setting sun 1 

The clouds how bright and gay ! 
The stars appearing one by one, 

How beautiful are they ! 
And when the moon climbs up the sky, 

And sheds her gentle light, ' 
And hangs her crystal lamp on high, 

How beautiful is night ! 

ft 

And can it be I am possessed 

Of something brighter far ? 
Glows there within this little breast 

That which outshines each star ? 
Yes : should the sun and stars turn pal*} 

The mountains melt away, 
This flame within shall never fail, 

But live in endless day. 



U GUIDING STAR C. M. Double. 

O 7. From " Annlrenftry Hymns and Mule." 




1. Bright was the guid-ing star that led, With mild, be - nig - nam ray, ) 
The Gentiles to the low-lv bed Where oar Re- deem -er lay. J 
2. O, haste to fol-low where it leads ; The gracious call o - bey ; ) 
Be • rugged wilds, or flowery meads, The Christian's destined way. ) 
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But lo ! a brighter, clear- er light Now points to his r a - bode ; Jt 
O, glad-ly tread the nar-row path, While light and grace are given ; Who 
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shines thro' sin and sor-row's night, To guide us to our 
meekly fol - low Christ on earth, Shall reign with him in 



Lord, 
heaven. 
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58- i 

In the green fields of Palestine, . 

And by its winding rills, 
Along the Jordan's sacred stream 

And o'er the vine-clad hills, 
Once lived and roved the fairest child 

That ever blessed the earth ; 
The holiest, the happiest. 

And yet of humblest birth. 

2 
How beautiful his childhood was, 

Harmless and undefiled 1 
O, dear to his young mother's heart 

Was this pure, sinless child ! 
Kindly in all his deeds and words, 

And gentle as the dove ; 
Obedient, affectionate, 

His very soul was love. 




59- God, our Father. 

1 Even he, who lit the stars of old, 

And filled the ocean broad, 
Whose works and ways are manifold 

Our Father is our God. 
There comes no change upon his years 

No failure to his hand ; 
His love will lighten all our cares, 

His law our steps command. 

2 Then, as his children we may come, 

For he hath called us near, 
And bade our souls take cc orage from 

The love that casts out fear. 
Lord, while on earth we work and pray, 

For good withheld or given ; 
Help us in faith and love to say, 

Father, who art in heaven 1 



60. 



SYMPATHY. C. M. Double. 
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BIOKABD. 
"Nuon't CUm Book." 
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1. There is a book who runs may read, Whi 
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Bad, Which heavenly truth im - parts, 
2. The glo-rious sky, em-brac-ing all, Is like the Maker's love, 
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And all the lore its scholars need, Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 
Wherewith encompass'd, great and small In peace and or - der move. 
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he works of God a - bove, be-low, With - in ns and a - round, 
Thou, who hast given me eyes to see, And love this sight so fair, 
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Are pa-ges in that book, to show Bow God him-self is foun<L 
Give me a heart to find out thee, And read thee eve - ry - where. 
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61- } 

The budV will soon become a flower, 

The flower become a seed ; 
Then seize, O youth ! the present hour, 

Of that thou hast most need. 
The sun and rain will ripen fast 

Each seed that thou hast sown ; 
And every act and word at last 

By its own fruit be known. 



62- l 

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight 
When those that love the Lord, 

In one another's peace delight, 
And thus fulfil his word !— [3] 



When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part 1 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 

And joy from heart to heart !— 

2 

When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 

And show a brother's love 1 
Love is the golden chain that binds 
' The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven that finds 

His bosom glow with love. 
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ACUSHNBT. C.I 




Wilt thou permit a child to sing The hon - or of thy name? 
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The early dawn of opening life 
Has proved thy guardian care; 

And may I, through my future years, 
Thy grace and goodness share. 



Now^may I give myself to thee, 
And in thy name confide; 

Most gracious God, deign to be 
My Father, Friend, and Guide. 



64 

l 

Blest day of God! most calm, most bright, 

The first and best of days, 
The laborer's rest, the saint's delight, 

The day of prayer and praise! 



Hy Saviour's face made thee to shine, 

His rising, thee did raise, 
And made thee holy and divine, 

Beyond all other days. 



3 

The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 
To all tbe sheaves behind ; 

And they who do the Sabbath lore, 
A happy week will find. 



65- 

i 

Almighty Father! lam weak, 
But thou wilt strengthen mt, 

If from my heart I humbly seek 
For health and light from thee. 



When I am tempted to do wrong, 

Then, Father, pity me, 
And make mv failing virtues strong; 

Help me to think of thee! 



Let Christian courage guard my youth; 

That courage give to me, 
Which ever speaks and acts the troth, 

And puts its trust in thee. 



66. 




" Father, I love to read of Thee." C. If. h. 
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1. Fa - tberl I 1ot« to read of thee, And learn of heaven a - bore;- 




EtiiaE* 
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To hear what ' thou hast done for me By"" thy un-ceas • ing love. 




2 To think that all thjs world contains 

Was made and formed by thee; 
And yet the power which all sustains 
Has thought and care for me. 

3 ThaJ thou art ever kind and good, 

My constant blessings prove: 
My home, my friends, my daily food, 
Speak thy unfailing love. 

4 Father! I know each living thing 

Shonld sing its Maker's praise; 
O, let me, then, my tribute bring, 
My little offering raise! 



67- 

1 Father, we come together now, 

A 8m all, yet loving band; 
Before thine altar we would bow, 
And own thy guiding hand. 

2 We come to sit at Jesus' feeC", 

To bear his words of .love : 
Send down, O Father! as we meet, 
Thy Spirit from above. 

3 That Spirit, which to Jesus* brow 

In dove-like radiance came; 
Which sealed the apostles' sacred vow 
With cloven tongues of flame, — 

4 Oh, let it dwell within each heart, 

To guard from thoughts of tm; 



And still that love and light impart 
By which we heaven may win. 

child's fbisitd. 



68- 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night, 

Come heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains! 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above; 

Shed sacred glories there; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply, 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm; 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems sing; 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From Heaven's eternal King." . 

6* Light on thy hills, Jerusalem! 
The Saviour now is born ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plaint 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 
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YOUTH. C. M. 



69. 



r. m. l. 
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1. When we de-vote oar youth to God, 'Tis pleas -ing in his eyes; 





A flower r when of-fered in the- bud 



no Tain sac - ri - fice. 
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2 
Tis easier work, if we begin 

T' obey the Lord betimes ; 
While sinners, who grow old in sin, 

Are hardened in their crimes. 



*T will save hs from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
It will preserve our growing years, 

And make our virtue strong. 



To thee, almighty God ! to thee 

Our childhood we resign ; 
T will please us to look back and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 



70. i 

O Lord, thy Word of light and truth 
Thou hast in mercy giv'n, 

To form the tender mind of youth, 
And raise from earth to heav'n. 



Hot only ev'ry earthly good 
Thy bounty has supplied, 



In thy blest Word, celestial food 
Thou freely dost provide. 



Here am I taught to know the way 
That leads to heav'n above, 

How to believe, and how obey 
Thy perfect law of love. 



Here richest treasures all divine 

Are open'd to my eight ; 
And here I'm taught what glories shine 

In yonder worlds of light. 



71. i • 

Now condescend, Almighty King, 
• To bless this little thiong ; 
And kindly listen, while we sing 
Our parting Sabbath song. 

2 

Brothers and sisters, hand in hand. 
Our lips together move ; 

O, smile upon this cheerful band, 
And Join our hearts in love ! 



"How sweet to be allowed to pray.* 20 

7 3 . Arranged from " Plymouth ColteetaOD." 
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1. Lord, we address thy heavenly throne ; Though children, call us tbine ; 



-4-- #- 



«= 



3&gM*g*3& 







O bear us when we pray to thee, And form our hearts di ^ Tine ! 
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Give us an humble, active mind, 
From sloth and folly free ; 

Give us a cheerful heart, inclined 
To troth and piety. 



A faithful memory bestow, 
Oar minds with wisdom store ; 

And still, O Lord, as more we know, 
May we obey thee more. 



In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My every wish control. 



Oh, teach my heart the blessed way 

To imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, O Godwin troth to pray, 

" Thy will, not mine, be done." 



73- l 

How swfcet to be allowed to pray 

To God, the Holy One, 
With filial love and trust to say, 

O God, thy will be done ! 

2 

We in these sacred words can find 

A care for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind, 

Aiid bid all care be still. 



Oh, let that will, which gave me breath, 
And an immortal soul, 



74. 1 

Lord, teach a little child to pray, 

And, O, accept my prayer ! 

Thou, Lord, canst hear the words I say, 

For thou art everywhere. 



A little sparrow cannot mil 

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee ; 
And though I am so young and small, 

Thou dost take care of me. 



Teach me to do whatever is right, 
And when I sin, forgive; 

And make it still my chief delight 
To love thee while I life. 



SPEAK GENTLY. 0. ML Double. 



M &mf Book of School Iml" 
By 




1. O thou, who hast thy children taught, 




words a - lone, 

Egg! 
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Bot by the fruits of ho - ly deeds Oar love to God is shown; 




Up - on the dai - ly path of life Up - hold us as we go, 







That in our lives, as with oar lips, Thy goodness we may show. 
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76. 

Speak gently, — it is better far 

To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently, — let no harsh word mar 

The good we may do here. 
Speak gently to the young,— for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 

*Tis fall of anxious care. 
Speak gently to the aged one, 

Grieve not the careworn heart , 
The sands of life are nearly run, 

Let them in peace depart. 
Speak gently to the erring ones ; 

They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindness made them so ; 

O, win them back again ! 



77. 

1 There's not a tint that paints the rose, 

Or decks the lily fair, 
Or streaks the humblest flower that grows, 

But God has placed it there. 
There's not of grass a simple blade, 

Or leaf of lowliest mien, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 

And heavenly wisdom sees. 

2 There's not a star, whose twinkling light 

Illumes tbe spreading earth ; 
There's not a cloud, or dark or bright, 

But mercy gave it birth. 
Then let us join, and sing his name, 

And all his praise rehearse, 
Who spread abroad earth's glorious frame, 

And made the universe. 



u There is a path that leads to God." G. M. SI 

78. 8. AUJN. "Bundlvilrt." 
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1. There is a path that Ieadi to God, All oth -era go -a - stray ; 
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Nar - row, bat pleas - ant is the road, And Christians love the way. 
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It leads ns through this world of sin, 
And dangers most be past ; 

Bat all who boldly walk therein, 
Will come to heaven at last. 

How shall a youthful pilgrim dare 
This dangerous path to tread ? 

Do I not need a Shepherd's care, 
To be securely led ? 

Be thou, O Lord, my guard, my guide, 
Nor let me from thee stray ; 

Uphold my footsteps, lest I slide 
Or wander from thy way. 



And placed me in this happy land, 
Where I may hear of thee. 

4 Help me to serve thee every day, 
Whilst thou shalt give me breath ; 

* And grant that, while oh earth I stay, 
I may. prepare for death. 



79. 

I thank the goodness and the grace 
Which on my birth have smiled, 

And made me in these Christian days 
A free and happy child. 

1 1 was not born as millions are, 

Where God was never known, 
And taught to pray a useless prayer 
To blocks of wood and stone. 

| My God ! I thank thee, who halt planned 
A better lot for me. 



80. 

1 Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din 

Wake not the morning air, 
A holy calm should welcome in 
This solemn hour of prayer. 

2 Now peace, be still ! unhallowed care 

Be hushed within my breast. 
A holy joy should welcome there 
This happy day of rest. 

3 Each better thought my spirit knows, 

Come, all its breathings fill, 
And Thou from whom that spirit flows, 
O teach it alTthy will. 

4 Then shall this day which God has blest, 

Hallow life's every hour; 
Prepare me for that better rest, 
Eternal, perfect, sore. 

from Qrigaal Hymns fbr Sabbath School* 
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MERCY. G. M. Double. 

" Golden Chain." Bypermtoto a 
of the Author, W. B. Beadbbrt. 

1. Sweet is the prayer whose ho • ly stream In earnest pleading flows; 

2. But sweeter far the still small voice. Unheard by human ear, 
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De - vo-tlon dwells up - on the theme, And warm and warmer glows. 

When God has made the heart re - joice, And dried the bit - ter tear. 
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Faith grasps the blessing she desires; Hone points the up - ward gaze; 

No ac - cents flow, no words as-cend; All utt'rance fail • eth 
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And love, ce-les-tial love, inspires The el • oquence of 
Bat saint - ed spirits com - pre hend, And God ac-cepts the 
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praise, 
prayer. 




8a- 

1 The 8abbath morn, sweet Sabbath morn, 

We greet thy rising son, 
And to the duties of the day, 

With fresh delight we run, 
To dwell within thy temple, Lord, 

Where heavenly blessings fall ; 
Not earth such pure delights can give, 

T is better far than all. 

9 Hail! gracious gift, by God designed, 

A day of peace and rest, 
To keep us trav v lers on our road, 

And make us truly blest 
If others choose in sin and toil 

To waste their hours away, 
We'll love with fond and grateful hearts, 

The precious Sabbath day. 

SABBATH CHIMBS. 



83- 

1 The bird let loose in eastern skies, 

Returning fondly home , 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 

Where idle warblers roam; 
But high she shoots through air and light, 

Above all low delay ; 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 

Nor shadow dims her way, 

2 So grant me, Lord, from every snare 

And stain of passion free, 
Aloft through virtue's purer air. 

To urge 'my course to thee. 
No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul as home she springs; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 

Thy freedom on her wings. 



PRAISE. C. M. 
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1. Al - migh - ty Fa - ther.'heaT'nly King! Whorol'st the world 
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- bove; Ac - cept the trib - '■*. ate children brine, Of 



children bring, Of 
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grat - i - tade and love, 



Of grat - i - tade and lore. 
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3 To thee each morning, when we rise, 
Our early vows we pay : 
And ere the night hath closed onr eyes, 
We thank thee for the day. 

3 Onr Saviour, ever good and kind, 
To us his Word hath given; 
That children, such as we, may find 
The path that leads to heaven. 



85. [night, 

1 While shepherds watch 'd their flocks by 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 "Fear not," said he,— for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind,— 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there- shall find 

To human view displayed ; 



All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address their joyful song: 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace! 
Good-will henceforth, from heav*n to meat 
Begin and never cease I " 



86. 

1 Gome, let us all unite to praise 

Our gracious God and King; 
He knows our weakness— yet he deigni 
To listen while we sing. 

2 Praise well becomes our youthful lips; 

Join every heart and tongue; 
The loving-kindness of our God 
Demands a cheerful song. 

3 Of may we join the. hosts of heaven, 

When here we end our days : 
And then begin the glorious song 
. Of everlasting praise, sab. can 
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COME, CHILDREN. C. M. (Duett.) 

87. " School B.U.* 




1. Come, children, learn this kind command, To love the Lord yonr 
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God : Love him with all your heart and mind, And spread his praise abroad. 
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5 Soon as yonr infant years began, 
Yonr life was crowned with love ; . 
And every blessing you receive 
Is given yon from above. 

3 Let yonr first thoughts by morning light, 

Ascend to God on high ; 
And in the evening bid them rise 
Above the starry sky. 

4 He loves to hear your infant prayers ; 

He bids you seek his face ; 
Go, like the children of his love, 
And ask his promised grace. 



88. 

1 We come in childhood's innocence, 
We come, as children, free ! 
We offer up, O God 1 our hearts 
In trusting love to thee. 

S Well may we bend, in solemn joy, 
At thy bright courts above ; — 
Well may the grateful child rejoice, 
In such a Father's love. 

• In joy we wake, in peace we sleep, 
Safe from all midnight harms, 
Not folded in an angel's wings, 
But in a Father's arms. 



4 We come not as the mighty come ; 

Not as the proud we bow ; 
But as the pure in heart should bend, 
Seek we thine altars now. 

5 " Forbid them not," the Saviour said ;— 

In speechless rapture dumb, 
We hear the call — we seek thy face — 
Father 1 we come — we come ! 

T. GRAY, JH, 



89. Spring. 

1 When warmer suns, and bluer skies, 

Proclaim the opening year. 

What happy sounds of life arise, 

What lovely scenes appear 1 

2 Earth with her thousand voices sings 

Her song of gladsome praise ; 
And every blade of grass that springs 
God's loving law obeys. 

3 The wind-flower and the violet fair 

Reflect the morning sky ; 
The birds make music in the air, 
The brook goes singing by. 

4 Like this spring morning, sweet and clear, 

That greets our opening eyes, 
The spring of heaven's eternal year 
Shall bring new earth and skies. 



90. 
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1. The Lord attends when children pray; A whisper he can hear; 

2. Teach u§, O Lord, to pray aright; Thy grace to us im - part, 
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He knows not on - ly what we say, Bat what we wish or fear. 
That we in prayer may take delight, And serve thee with the heart. 
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' Tis not enough to bend the knee, And * 




' Tis not enough to bend the knee, And words of prayer to say, 
Then, Heav'nly Father, at thy throne, Thy praise we will pro-claim ; 
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91. 

1 What ff the little rain should say, 

So small a drop as I 
Can ne'er refresh these thirsty fields, 

I'll tarry in the sky? 
What if a shining beam of noon 

Should in its fountain stay, 
Because its feeble light alone 

Cannot create a day ? 

2 Doth not each rain-drop help to form 

The cool, refreshing shower, 
And every rav of light to warm 

And beautify the flower? 
Go thou, and strive to do thy share;— 

One talent.— less than thine, — 
Improved with steady zeal and care, 

Would gain rewards divine 



92. 

1 Will God, who made the earth and 86a, 

The night and shining day, 
Regard a little child like me, 

And listen when I pray ? 
Yes ; in his holy word we read 

Of his unfailing love; 
And when his mercy most we need, 

His mercy he will prove. 

2 To those who seek him he is near; 

He looks upon the heart; 
And from the humble and sincere . 

He never will depart. ^ 

He sees our thoughts, our wishes knows^ 

He-hears our faintest prayer; 
Where 'er the child to seek him goes, 

He finds his Father there. 
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SEARCHER OF HEARTS. C. M. 



93. 
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1. Searcher of Hearts t from mine e - rase All thoughts that should not be, 





sus 




i=2^S 



And in its deep re - cess - ea 




trace My grat - i - tnde to thee! 




2 Hearer of Prayer) 0b y guide aright, 

Each 'word and deed of mine; 
Life's battle teach me how to fight, 
And be the victory thine. 

3 Giver of all! — for every good 

In the Redeemer came;— 
For raiment, shelter, and for food, 
I thank Thee in His name. 

Q. P. MORRIS. 



94. 

1 To God who reigns above the sky, 
Oar Father and oar Friend, * 
To him let all oar vows be paid, 
And all oar prayers ascend. 

9 ' Tis be who claims onr youthful hearts : 
He loves to hear as pray : 
By night we'll think upon his love, 
Aid praise him day by .day. 

3 With all the love a father feels, 
He pities and forgives ; 
And though oar earthly parents die, 
Our heavenly Father Uvea. 



95. 

1 My child, tread not the downward path, 
Though broad and smooth it seem ; 
Tis a deceitful, thorny road, 
Where dangers lark unseen. 

% Let not the fruits and flowers it yields, 
• Allure thine erring feet; 
Nor listen to the songs, which strike 
The ear, so soft and sweet. 

3 Ere half thy day of life be spent, 

Those flowers so bright will fade. 
Those fruits decay, nor music cheer 
Thine heart at evening's shade; 

4 And when the darkness of the night 

Shall gather round the soul, 
No star will guide, no voice will soothe, 
Though troubles o'er thee roll. 

5 Bat listen to the voice of truth, 

The word of God obey, 
And seek the narrow path which leads 
To realms of endjess day, 

6 And though that way be steep at first 

And thorns thy feet may wound, ' 
JEach onward step will easier grow. 
And fadeless flowers be found; 



DEVOTION. CM. 



96. 
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1. Fa-ther! thy chil-dren bend the knee; Give ear un - to our prayer! 
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Let our thanks-giv - ing rise to thee Tip - on the morn-ing air. 
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We come, O God, while yet the flower 

Of life is bat half blown, 
To pray thee that its opening hoar 

May bloom for thee alone ! 

3 

Then, when it fadeth from the earth, 

It may in beauty rise, 
To bloom where angels have their birth, 

In bowers of Paradise. 



Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 
The path of heavenly troth ; 

The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religions youth. 



.97. » 

In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 

Its summons to the tomb,— 

2 
Kemember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ; * 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 

Thy confidence, thy joy. 

a 

He shall defend and guide thy course • 
Through life's uncertain sea, 

Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blest eternity. M 



98. 1 

Lord, I would own thy tender care, 

And all thy love to me ; 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 

Are all bestowed by thee. 

2 

'Tis thou preservest me from death, 
And dangers every hour; 

I cannot draw another breath 
Unless thou giv'st me power. 

3 

Kind angels guard me every night, 
As round my bed they stay ; 

Nor am I absent from thy sight, 
In darkness, or by day* 

4 

6ueh goodness, Lord* and constant 
A child can ne'er repay ; 

But may it be my daily prayer 
To love thee sod obey. 



38 " Behold that one of placid biow." C. M. ,. * u 

99. 
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1. Be -hold that one of pla - cid brow, -In yon - der crowd who stands ; 







See, to a .child he beck -one now, And stretches foith his hands. 






2 

He takes it in his arms, above 

He looks, as if in prayer ; 
Oh what a smile of pitying love, 

That gentle face doth wear. 

3 
It is the Saviour — children, go, 

That heavenly smile return ; 
He loves you more than yon can know, 

That love, Oh do not spurn. 

4 
Bat Jesus now has gone above, 

No more on earth to live, 
Still on each child he looks in love, 

His blessing still he'll give. 



Seek him when earthly hopes decay, 

When life is joyous, seek ; 
Seek him on every Sabbath day, 

And through the passing week. 

4 
Seek him, and him you soon shall find, 

And own how blest are they, 
Who put the morrow from the mind, 
To seek the Lord today. 

Happy Hours at Horn*. 



100. Seeking God. 

1 
Seek God while yet he will be found ; 

Seek him from early youth ; 
Seek him in all his works around, 

And in his page of truth. 

2 
Seek him with all your might and mind, 

Seek him with holy care ; # 
Seek him in thoughts of heavenly kind ; 

Seek him in praise and prayer. 



On the death of a Sabbath School Scholar. 

101. i 

We come our Sabbath hymn to raise 

Our humble prayer to pour ; 
One voice is hushed, its notes of praise 

Shall mingle here no more. 

2 

The lips are still, the eye is dim 

That beamed with joy and love ; 
The spirhv-it hath gone to Him 
Who gave it from above. 

3 
We will not weep, for Jesus said 

" Let little children come," 

But pray that our young hearts be led 

To seek that better home. 

Prom Original Hymns for Sabbath Sohools. 
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h ! blest were they be - yond all thought, . Who saw the Sa - viour's face, 
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And from his earnest lips who caught The ac - cents of his grace. 
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Bat still he smiles upon the child 

Who strives to act aright ; 
Still in the midst of all, he sets 

The lowly, — his delight 

3 

Yon may not see the look of love ; 

Bat yoar fall heart can tell, 
How, in its depths, from that free fount 

The heavenly blessing fell. 

4 

When sin, without you or within, 

Has spread its secret snare, 
That look, that voice, may yet be near. 

In answer to your prayer. 

» 

5 
And when in heartfelt gratitude 

Your hymn of praise you sing, 
He, in his high and holy place 



Accepts the offering. 



Original. 



103. i 

Love God with all your soul and strength, 
With all your heart and mind ; 

And love your neighbor as yourself,— 
Be faithful, just, and kind. 

2 
Bo unto others as you would 
That they should do to you ; 



Whatever is honest, right, and good, 
With all your might pursue. 



104. i 

O God, our strength, to thee the song 
With grateful hearts we raise ; 

To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 
In trouble's dark and stormy hour, 

Thine ear. hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 

Hath saved us from despair. 

3 

And thou, 0- ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 

If, meekly hearkening to thy word,. 
We seek to do thy will. 

Led by the light thy grace imparts, 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 

Set up instead of thee. 

5 
So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 

Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford. 

And Heaven its happiness. 



40 GBA1LTUDE. C. M. Double. 
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1. Hark! from that glorious world what songs those heav'nly voices raise; 
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Ten thousand thousand in-fant tongues TJ - nite In perfect praise. 




EE33 



 




S^S 



Those are the hymns that we shall know, If Je - sus we o - bey; 
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That is the place where we shall go, If found in wisdom's way. 
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t Soon will our earthly race be run, 

Our mortal frame decay : 
Children and teachers, one by one, 

Must droop and pass away. 
Great God! impress the serious thought 

This day on every breast;" 
That both the teachers and the taught 

Kay enter to thy rest. 



106. 

1 How may a little pilgrim dare 
Life's dangerous path to tread, 
Since on the way is many a snare 



For youthful travelers spread? 
And that broad road where thousands go, 

Lies near and opens fair, 
And many turn aside, I know, 

To walk with sinners there* 

2 But lest my youthful steps should slide, 

Or wander from the way, 
' O Father, God, be thou my guide, 
And I shall never stray. 
Then I may go without alarms, 
 And trust the word of- old— 
" The lambs he'll gather in his arms, 
And lead them to the fold." 



« here's not a stir whose twiakiing ray." 0. M. Double. 41 




1. There's not a star whose twinkling ray . II - lam 



- lames the dis - tant earth. 
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And cheers the solemn gloom of night. Bnt goodness gave it birth. 




And clothe with verdure vale and hill, That is not sent 




2 There's not a place in earth's vast round,. 

In ocean's depths, or afr, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found,— 

For God is everywhere. 
Around, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever space extends; 
There heaven displays its boundless love, 
And power with goodness blends. 

108. "~ 

1 The wild flower drinks the morning dew, 
And greets the breezes free; 
The pure in heart their strength renew 

From thee, my God, from thee! . 
The tired bird seeks at night her nest 

Within the sheltering tree: 
So longs the weary heart to rest 
[4*] On thee, my God, on thee. 
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2 The bark, by storms and tempests driven, 

Would to its havetf flee; 
So turns the spirit, sorely riven, 

To thee, my God, to thee. 
My morning dew,. mine evening nest. 

My quiet haven be; 
Give me to find my strength and reft 

In thee, my God, in thee! 



109- 

Now that pur journey's just begun, 

Our road so little trod, 
We'll come, before we farther run, 

And give ourselves to God. 
What sorrows may our steps attend, 

We never can foretelf; 
But since we know God is our friend, 

We feel that all is well. 




IDDO. C. M. Double. 
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1. God is a Spir-it, just and wise, He sees our inmost mind ; 

2. Their lift -ed eyes 8* -lute tbe skies, Their bending knees the ground; 
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in vain to heaven we raise our eric's, And leave our souls be - End. 
But God ab - hors the sac - ri - fice Where not the heart is found. 
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Nothing but truth before his throne With honor can appear ; The painted hypo- 
Lord,search my thoughts,and try my ways, And make my soul sincere; Then shall I stand be- 




crites are known Thro' the disguise they wear, Thro' the disguise they wear, 
fore thy face, And find ac-cept-ance there, And find ac - ccpt-ance there. 
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1 When all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
Unnumbered comforts on mv soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 

•From whom those comforts flowed. 
1 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 
Through every period of my fife, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
- The glorious theme renew. 



1 When, Tor some little insult given, 

My angry passions rise, 
I'll think how Jesus came from heaven, 

And bore his injuries 
He was insulted every day, 

Though all his words were kind; 
But nothing men could do or say 

Disturbed his heavenly mind. 

2 And when upon the cross he bled, 

With all his foes in view, 
" Father, forgive their sins/ 1 he said; 

" They know not what they do." 
Dear Jesna, may I learn of thee 

My temper to amend ; 
And speak the pardoning word for me, 

Whenever I offend. 





MOKNINGTON. S. M. 48 

H3#> Dwout Affections. 

1. God, who is just and kind, Will those who err in-struet, 
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And to the paths of righteous - ness Their wandering steps conduct. 
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The humble soul he guides ; 

Teaches the meek his way ; 
Kindness and truth he shows to all 

Who his just laws obey. 

3 
Give me the tender heart, 
That mixes fear with love, 
; And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 
0, ever keep my soul 

From error, shame, and guilt ; 
Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 

Which on thy truth is built. 



Thou,. whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all ; 
Who see'st the tear of misery, 

And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

4 

Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on, 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 

And heaven on earth be won. 



114. i 

Come to the house of praise, 

Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 

In kindred homage bow. 
2 
Te young, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown, 

Who gives the power to praise. 



115. i 

See Israel's Shepherd stand, 

With all-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes the tender lambs, 

And folds them in his arms. 

2 

"Permit them to approach, 

Forbid them not," he cried ; 
" Of such my Father's kingdom ia 

And such with him abide." 

3 

O let this little flock, 

We children seek his face ; 
And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 
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1. Lord, let thy king-dom come; Let thy good Spir - it find 
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A calm a -bode, a peace -fill home, A tern -pie in our mind. 
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In us reveal thy laws, 
And teach as all thy will ; 

That we devoted to thy cause, 
Thy pleasure may fulfil.' 



Let peace, and joy, and love, 

Be fully, freely given, 
And may our youthful hearts improve, 

Till we are fit for heaven. 



117. i 

We love this outward world, 

Its' fair sky overhead, 
Its morning's soft gray mist unfurled, 

Its sunsets, rich and red. 

2 

But there's a world within, 

That higher glory hath, 
A life the immortal soul must win, 

The life of joy and faith. 



118, 1 ' 

My Maker and my king ! 

To thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 

Whence all my blessings fiow. 

2 
Thou ever good ahd kind ! 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 

My heart to grateful love. 

3 
Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawned on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 

To form my lips to praise. 

4 
The creature of thine hand, 

On thee alone I live ; 
My God ! thy benefits demand 

More praise than life can give. 

5 

O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine , 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 

And all my days be thine., kbs. sxula 
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1. Sweet is the task, O Lord, Thy glo - nous acts to sing, 
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To praise thy name, and hear thy word, And grate-ral offerings bring. 



i^Ff 




2 Sweet, at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And, when the night-wind shuts the flower, 4 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

8 Sweet, on this day of rest, 
To join, in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve thee best, 5 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To 9ongs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 
That snch may be onr blest employ 6 

• Eternally in heaven. 



130. 

1 My Father ! cheering name ! 
O, may I call thee mine? 
Give me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so djvine. 

3 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly : 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye % 

9 Wbate'er thy will denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 



For thou art just, and good, and wise 
O, bend my will to thine ! • 

Whate'er thy will ordains, 
0, give me strength to bear ; 

Still let me know a Father reigns, 
And trust a Father's care. 

Thy ways are little known 
To my weak, erring sight ; 

Tet shall my sonl, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 

My Father ! — blissful name ! 

Above expression dear ; 
If thou accept my humble claim, 

I bid adieu to fear. 



191. 

Once more, before we part, 
We'll bless the Saviour's name, 

Becord his mercies every heart, 
Sing every tongue the same. 

Lord, may we love thy word, 
And feed thereon and grow; 

Go on to learn thy holy will, 
And practice what we know. 
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1. Thou source of eve - rjr good, Pre - serve and keep me still; 
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Do thoa di - rect my heart and hand To ex - e - cute thy will. 
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From every earthly charm 

set my spirit free ; 
May I my time and strength devote, 

My life, my all to thee. 



In wisdom's pleasant ways 

Help me to persevere, 
Till I shall reach the world of bliss, 

And serve thee better there. 



133. i 

Blest are the pure in heart, * 

For they shall see oar God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 

Their soul is his abode. 

2 

Still to the lowly sonl 

God doth himself impart, 
And for his temple and his throne 

Doth choose the pare in heart, xbbeb. 



194. i 

Within these walls be peace, 
Love through oar borders found, 

In all our youthful palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 

God scorns not humble things ; 

Here, though the proud despise, 
The children of the King of kings 

Are training for the skies. 

135. i 

My few revolving years, 

How swift they glide away I 
How short the term of life 

When past, — but as a day ! 
2 
A dark and cloudy day, 

Clouded by grief and sin ; 
A host of enemies without, 

Distressing fears within. 
3 
Lord, through another year 

If thou permit my stay, 
With diligence may I pursue 

The true and living way I 



« ANOTHER TEAR IS GIVEN." S. M. Double. 
136. 
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, 1. An - oth -er year is given 
2. May ma - ny good deeds done, 
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And may our lov - ing hearts 
Oar trust - ing hearts still sing, 
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Now let our lips unite 

To thank our Father dear, 
"Whose love, by day and night, 

Hath kept us through the year. 
In sunshine and 'mid flowers 

When we our way have trod, 
Those bright and joyous hours, 

Were each the gift of God. 
And when across our road 

Some grief its shadow drew, 
God's love was in the cloud, 

And soon the sun shone through. 
Wrong things we've done, we know, 

O Father, now forgive! 
And may we better grow, 

Each year that we shall live. 



Make this a hap - py year. 
A hap - py, hap - py year ! 




2 



,198. 

Dark night away hath rolled, 

Glad birds are soaring high ; 
The sun with rays of gold, 

Looks from the dazzling sky. 
By God's protection kept, 

I rested safe from harm. 
For o'er me, while I slept, 

He stretched his mighty arm. 
Teach me to thank the Power 

Whose hand sustains me so: 
Who o'er each fragrant flower 

Bids dews of mercy flow. 
Oh raise my heart above, 

Where angel hosts adore: 
I'll praise thee for thy love, 

And count thy mercies o'er. 
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1.1 feel with -in a want, For - ey - er burn-ing there; 
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What I so thirst for, grant, O thou, who hear - est prayer. 




2 This is tho thing I crave, 

A likeness to thy Son ; 
This would I rather ha*/e, 
Than call the world my own. 

3 Like him, now in my youth 

I long, O God, to be, 
In tenderness and truth, 
In sweet humility. 

4 T is my most fervent prayer, 

Be it more fervent still; 
Be it my highest care, 
Be it my settled will. Furnbsb. 



130. 

1 How sweet to bless the Lord, 
And in his praises join, 
With saints his goodness to record, 
And sing his power divine. 

S These seasons of delight 
The dawn of glory seem, 
Like rays of pure celestial light, 
* Which on our spirits beam* 

3 O, blest assurance this 

Bright morn of heavenly day ; 



Sweet foretaste of eternal bliss. 
That cheers the pilgrim's way. 

4 Thus may our joys increase, 
Our love more ardent glow; 
While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
Refresh our souls below. 



131. Thoughts on Death.* 

1 Beyond the hills that stand 

In majesty alone,— 
There is a purer land, 
And there our Father's throne, 

2 No mortal step can tread 

Upon a shore so fair; 
No mortal voice be heafj, 
But angels' harps are there. 

' 3 And thither soars the soul, 

When life's brief day is done, 
There is the destined goal 
For each immortal one. 

4 Then shall we turn away 

When God would call us home? 
No! let ns rather say, 
Father well gladly come. 
•Fran " Original H/mn* for Sabbath School*,' 
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1. A - gain we meet, Lord — A 




gain we fill this place 
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To hear thy ho - ly word, 
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To ask thy promised grace; 
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To thank thee for the gifts we share, The children of thy love and care. 
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2 Grant ns the listening ear, 

The understanding heart, 
The mind and will sincere, 

To choose the better part. 
To take the learner's lowly seat, 
And gather wisdom at thy feet. 

3 Through this and every day, 

Teach us thy paths to tread, • 

Nor let our feet astray 

In paths of sin be led ; 

But keep us in the narrow road, 

The way to glory and to God. 

J * Sabbath Chimes. 
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1 Here, to our Sabbath home, 

Upon this holy day, 
With gladsome hearts we come, 

Our grateful thanks to pay, • 

To Him whose constant love bath shed 
Its blessings on each youthful bead. 

2 While thus assembled here, 

Lessons of truth we learn, 
To thee with prayer sincere 

For light and strength we turn ; 
Oh let' thy spirit in each heart 
The power to do thy will impart. 

3 Still drawing nearer thee, 

As every day glides on, 
Assist us, Lord, to be 

fPl 



True followers of thy Son ; 
Let us, like him, obedient prove, • 
Like him, fulfil the law of love. 

4 Aid us, in word and deed, 
To serve thee while we lire ; 
And in each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succor give ; 

fill our hearts with love divine, 
And let our every thought be thine. 

134. 

1 Father of life ! we raise 

To thee a parting song, 
And ask thy saving grace 

Upon the youthful throng ; - 
Let thy pure sun upon us shine,. 
And light our way with truth divine* 

2 May what we here have heard, 

Lead us to worship thee ; 
Let thy most holy word, 
Our guide and comfort be ; 
And may thy spirit from ahove 
Descend and fill our souls with love. 

3 And when we hence depart, 

Where we have learned thy name, 
Preserve each youthful heart 
Unstained by sin or shame ; 
Guide in thy path our feeble feet, 
And keep ns till again we meet. 

Original Hjrmns for thbteth. Jkhoqflf. 
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MORNING. 8s, 6s & 4s. 
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Sabbath Behest MloitnL» 
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1. From week to week .with joy* we seek This place of prayer and praise, ' 
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We learn of him whose shelt'ring arm Pro-tects his feeblest child from barm ; 
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#And hymns we sing To God, our King, Who crowns with love our days, Who 
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crowns with love onr 




t Here read we, too, how Jesns grew 
In wisdom and in grace, 
That be within onr hearts mast reign, 
And cleanse them from each sinful stain, 
Till clearly there 
In lines so fair 
His image we may trace. 

9 Accept ns now as here we bow 
Thy favor to entreat. 
Bless thou the teacher and the taught, 
May both in thy great love be brought 
At last to stand, 
A happy band, 
Around thy *ercy seal. 
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1 Awake, awake, yonr homes forsake, 

To God yonr praises pay; 
The morning snn is clear and bright, 
How precious is the sacred lightl  
With songs of lore 
Praise God above, 
It is the Sabbath day. 

2 We hail the dawn of that blest morn 

On wbich the Saviour rose, 
When from the.dark and silent tomb 
He banished all the doubt and gloom,- 
And came in might 
To life and light, 
Triumphant o'er his foes. 

3 The angels bright, from worlds of light, 

To greet his rising came; 
The Prince of life with joy they view, 
While heaven its glories o'er hiin^htew} 
Then haste to fly 
Above the sky, 
Their raptures to proclaim. 

ft.fl.ma«F. 




* Author of li^ht find lem* P. M. 6t 

137* Arranged from Rjot'i " Ytown Qutm." 
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1. Author of light and lo*t ! Maker and Father ! Smile on us from above, 
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Here as we gather ; Thanks for thy care we bring ; Tune thou oar lips to sing. 
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Load let our anthem ring, Praise to thy name. 
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2 Still this oar happy band 
Guarding, defeadm& 
O'er us thy mighty hand 

Ever extending, 
Grant yet one blessing mora 
From thy abundant store, 
On all our spirits poor - 
Grace from above. r 

8 O may thy holy $pn 

With as abiding, 
Till earthly toil is done, 

Leading- and guiding, 
Bring us at last to thee, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
With songs of victory — 

" Worthy the Lamb !" 
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1 Father, whose heavenly care, 
. Round us for ever, 
Numbers oar every ha|r, 
Leaving as never, 



Gladly that care we own, — 
We, who thy love have known ; 
Grateful before thy throne 
Bow we to-day. 

9 Lambs of the Saviour's flocfc, 
Safe in his guiding, 
Sheltered beneath the Bock, 
Sorely abiding. 
We for the wanderers ptead : 
Our brothers pine in need ; 
Lead them. Good Shepherd, lead 
Back to thy fold. 

Let every fervent prayer, 
Heavenward ascending, 
With it some token bear 

Of love unending ; 
Some word of kindness said, 
Some hungry orphan fed, 
Some gospel suahght shed 
Oa darkened souls. 

Tben, when in heaven we stand, 

Joyfully singing, 
This poor and friendless band, 

Their praises bringing, 
Shall with our tongues unite, 
Saying, " All power and might 
Are thine, O Lord ! of right, 

For evermore." 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. P. M. 

189. XOSIC— QKRKAir. 






1. Now to Hearen onr prayer as - cend - ing, God speed the right; ) 
In a no - Me cause con - tend - ing, God speed the right. ) 
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Be our seal in Heaven re - cord - ed, With t sue - cess 
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earth re- ward -ed, Godspeed the right, God speed the right. 
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Be that prayer again repeated— 

God speed the right ; 
Ne'er despairing, though defeated; 

God speed the right. 
Like the good and great in story* 
If we foil, we foil with glory : 

God speed the right. 



Patient, firm and persevering:; 

God speed the right; 
Ne'er th* event nor danger fearing; 



God speed the right 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, 
And in heaven's time succeeding— 

God speed the right 



8tQl oar onward coarse pursuing ; 

God speed the right ; 
Every foe at length subduing; 

God speed the right. 
Troth our cause, whate'er delay it, 
There's no power on earth can stay it; 

God speed the right. 
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WHEN I READ." P. M. 53 

LongfUIow's Oolketfoa. 
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1. I think when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, How when 
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Je-sus was here a-mong men, He once called lit -tie children as 
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lambs to his fold, I - should like to hare been with them then. 
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' 2 

I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 
That his arm had been thrown around me, 

And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 



Yet still to his presence in thought I may go, 

And ask for a share of his love ; 
He who loved little children-, When dwelling below. 

Must love them, when dwelling above. 
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QUIET VAU.EY. P. M. 



NAGBLI. 
"G*14«a Wraith." 
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1. Hark I the beUs are peal -rag, How a» soft - ly steal -ing, 
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Of the Sab - bath chime! 



EZSl 




V^ •- • • T~ -* 



Z5z==^r 



f-n-y- 




Sol -emu - ly they're call - ing, 
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As their tones are fall - ing, "This is ho - ly time. 
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2 Now onr steps are wending, 
With our schoolmates bending 

Towards the Sunday School; 
There we love to gather, 
Bringing to onr Father 

Hearts with praises fall. 

9 May their music never 
Find ns straying ever 

Farther from our God, 
Bnt with spirits burning, 
Faces heavenward turning, 
Seeking his abode. 
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1 Father ! thine the praises 
Infancy now raises, 

To the Lord of all ! 
Thou dost watch our slumber* 
Every hair dost number, 

See'st the sparrow's fttlL 



2 For a love so tender, 
What may children render 

To a Father good ? 
How their thanks express jg 
For thine every blessing, 

Show their gratitude ? 

3 Hands with succor speedy 
For the poor and needy, 

Eyes to all the blind, 
Feet with .service willing, 
. Hearts that lore is MlHng, 
Truth within the mind,— 

4 These the gifts, O Father, 
That thou choosest, rather 

Than aught else we bring ; 
Oh ! that all before thee 
Rightly may adore thee, 

With this offering. 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL. P. M. 

"JuTcnU.Iff».» By 
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1. All the week we sp end, Full of childish bliss, Every c bangii 




scene Brings its hap » pi - nets; Yet our Joys would not be full, 
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Had wo not 



the Sab - bath School, Yet oar j oy 8 would n ot be full, 
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Had we not the Sabbath School, Had we not the Sab - bath School. 
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2 Lovely is the dawn 

Of each rising day. 
Loveliest the mora 

Of the Sabbath day; 
Then onr happy thoughts are full. 
Of the precious Sabbath School. 

3 To oar listening ears 

Blessed news are brought— 
Tidings of the work 

Love divine has wrought; 
Gracious news and merciful- 
Bow we love the Sabbath School. 



4 Teachers, you are kind 
Thus to point the road 
Leading us from sin 
To our Father, God. 
May we all be dutiful 
In the precious Sabbath School. 

£ Sweetly fades the light 
Of each passing dayl 
Fairest b the night 
Of the Sabbath day. 
Then our hearts with praise are full 
For the precious Sabbath School. 



66 "There's a land of rest eternal." P. M. 
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1. There's a land of rest e - ter - nal f Promised to the faithful here, 
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There the Spring is ev - er ver-nal, And the blossoms ne'er grow sere 
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Let as seek that blest kingdom, Let as seek that blest kingdom, 



^gggj 





Let as seek that 



est kine-dora, In o 
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1 There the sun is ever shining 
On the sweet fields of heaven, 
There the harps are ever ringing,, 
With the sounds of praise. 
Let us seek, &c. 

3 There is heard no voice of wailing, 

There no tear may ever fall, 
Bat the anthem never-failing 
Rises to the Lord of all. 
Let us seek, &c. 

4 Children, too, may join the singing, 
* . And the holy strain repeat, 

Each a palm of victory bringing 
Lowly, to the Conqueror's feet. 
Let as seek, Ac. 
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1 Time its steady flight is winging. 

And the year's last hours draw nigh, 

Each a solemn message bringing, 

Telling of eternity. 

Here on earth we're but pilgrims, 

Here on earth we're but pilgrims, 

Here on earth we're but pilgrims, 

To our home on high. 

2 There the Father's smile awaits us, 

There the voice of the Saviour 
Bids the spirit joyous welcome 
To its home on high. Here on earth, &e» 

3 Are our lives in goodness growing, 

Every day more pure and true, 
Love on all around bestowing. 
Keeping heaven, our home in view? 

Here on earth. 4o» 




THE PRAISE OF GOD. P. M. 

14.Q. »ram "Part Bongs** 
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1. Sing praise to God, The Mak - er and the Git - er ! From 
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willed oa to breathe and be, Through «U e - ter - ni - ty, throagh 
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all e - ter-ni - ty, Thro' all his blessed e - ter - ni - ty 
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Behold yon sun, 

So bright beyond expressing, 
'Twas God who gave 

That great and glorious blessing ; 



Thou Father-house, 

Which blessed souls inherit t 
Where endless joy 

Delights each happy spirit ! 



All things that are, from his wisdom spring ; Loud let it roll through the world along, 
The great Almighty King, the great Almighty The spheres' glad thunder song, the spheres 4 

Kiog, £ lad tomAm *> n & 

From Him, the great Almighty King ! The mighty Father's triumph song. 



HEAVENLY FATHER. P. M. 
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1. Heaven -ly Fa - ther, when the dawn is break - ing, 
Thine be our grate - fal thanks for glad a - wait - ing, 
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And hope and joy re - turn with morn - ing 
From qni - et slam - bers through the 
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When sonny noon its ra - di - ance is pour-ing, And cheerful da - ties 
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speed the ac-tive day, Grant these thy blessings, and may we, a - dor - ing 
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HEAVENLY FATHER Concluded. 
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Thy love ia each and all, glad ser - rice pay. So shall our powers Fin! 
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large in -crease, And all our hoars Be lull of peace. 
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When silent eve, o'er twilight faintly glowing, 

Lets fall her starry curtain in the west, 
In filial trust, like quiet waters flowing, 

Beneath thy sure protection may we rest. 
So when life's day of faithful work is ended, 

And gently breathe worn nature's parting sighs, 
By thy great grace from every fear defended, 

Shall Heaven's bright glories beam upon our eyes. 
And sweet and clear 
Shall float along, 
Near and more near, 
The angels' song. 

148. 

Father, who nearest all before thee kneeling, 

Humbly we raise to thee our earnest prayer, 
That thou would'st fill our every thought and feeling 

Full with the sense of all thy tender care. 
Thou, who commandest all the waves of ocean, 
The awful lightnings flashing through the sky, 
Whose power directs the circling planet's motion, 
Thine ear attends to all thy children's cry. 
For naught is vast, 

And naught is small, 
To Thee, First, Last, 
Great All in AIL 

The blessed angels bend from heaven o'er us, 

To watch for every wanderer's return, 
And as he prays, how glad their joyful chorus, 

And brighter still their censers burn. 
From sin and death Christ waiteth to deliver, 

The Holy Spirit to our help comes down, 
A witness cloud is round about us ever, 
And God's own hand folds forth * glorious evewn. 
The Saviour near, 

All doubt be gone. 
In holy cheer 
Press on, press on. 
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PILGRIM. 
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1. At the dawn - ing 



of th« blest morn - ing, 



We will 








hasten, we will hasten to onr school; Tis here our voices unite in 
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And youthful praises 



are sweetly ringing, 
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dawning of this blest morning We will hasten, we will hasten to onr school. 
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To onr Father onr thanks we render 

For onr happy, for our happy Sunday School, 
And to his footstool our prayers ascending, 
With notes of angels and saints are blending, 
At the dawning, 4c* 
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PILGRIM. Concluded 91 

3 

Then with gladness we hear the story 

Of onr Saviour, of oar Saviour while on earth, 
On little children around him pressing, 
His hand of mercy was laid in blessing. 
At the dawning, &c. 

4 

Of the mansions of life eternal 

We are learning, we are learning in onr school, 
Oh 1 to onr spirits be this the portal 
That leads to glories and joys immortal. 
At the dawning, &c. 
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We are seeking a heavenly country : 

Will yon follow, will yon follow, as we go ? 

This earth is lovely, with music ringing, 

But angel voices in heaven are singing. 

We are seeking a heavenly country, 
Will yon follow, will yon follow, as we go f 

2 

Fair the sunshine on grove and meadow, 

We are happy, we are happy in the sight. 
The fields of Eden are ever vernal, 
God's holy presence their light eternal. 
We are seeking, &c. 

9 

Friends and parents with love surround us ; 

They are dearer, they are dearer every day. 
One love abiding exceeds all others, 
That love immortal beyond a brother's. 
We are seeking, &c. 

4 

All that's earthly is quickly passing, 

And we may not, and we may not linger hern ; 
But heavenly treasures can (ail us never, 
Thia life's true blessings axe owe forever. 
We are seeking, aVc. 
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IS A PROMISE* P. M. 

-Skmuig Skm? . a. ?. BOOT. By 




1. There is a prom - fee, O how sweetl Which God him -self ha* 
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spo-ken; A promise for as children me^t, That nev - er can be broken. 
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God's word is sore and will en « dare Through a-get ner - er - end - rag, O 
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trust him still through good and ill, Up - on his lore de - pend - ing. 
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-THERE IS A PROMISE." Concluded. IS 

* * 2 

He calls ns in our youthful days, 

To chooee his kindly guiding, 
And they that early seek, he says, 

Shall find his care abiding. 

God's word, &c 

3 

Shall we neglect that gracious call, 

And leave it till the morrow, 
And find, when pain and grief befall, 

No comfort for our sorrow ? 

God's word, &o> 

4 
Oh ! no; well serve him in our youth, 

A service free and willing, 
We'll prove how boundless is his troth, 4 

How bounteous its fulfilling. 

Gtid's word, &c. 
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1 We sing the song the starry host 

Poured forth on that bright morning, 
When earth assumed her heavenly post, 
Her sister worlds adorning. ' 

Oh ! praise the Lord with one accord. 

To him alone be glory, 
With loud acclaim, Oh ! soun,d his name* 
And tell the wondrous story. 

f We sing the song the angels sang 

Of old, to shepherds weary, 
' When heaven with hallelujahs rang, 

O'er Judah's hill-side dreary. 
Oh ! praise, Ac. 

3 We sing the song that through the air 

Of Zion'8 courts was ringing, 
When God's best gift— the Saviour— there, 
The children hailed with singing.  
Oh ! praise, &c 

4 We sing the song that we shall sing 

Around the throne forever, 
When every creature praise shall bring, 
An4 worship falter never. 
Oh 1 praise, &c. 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s. 



153. 
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1. Thou whose Al - migh - ty word 



Cha - OS and dark - neas heard, 
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And took their flight ! Hear ns, we . hnm-bly pray, And where the 
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Gos - pel day Sheds not its glo-rious ray, Let there be light I 




2 

Descend thou from above, 
Spirit of troth and love, 

Speed on thy flight ! 
Move o'er the waters' face, 
Spirit of hope and grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 
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Come, thon Almighty King t 
Help ns thy name to ting t 

Kip ns to praise I 
Father, all-gloriousr 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over ns, 

Ancient of days ! 



2 

Come, thon all-gracious Lord I 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness • 

On ns descend. 



3 

Never from ns depart ; 
Bnle thon in every heart, 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



AMERICA. §b & 4b. 

155. Prayer for our Country. 
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Through storm and night ! When the wild tempests rave, Rul - er of 
On him we wait Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guarding with 
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wind and wave ! Do -thou otff conn - try save, By thy great might, 
watch-fel eye, To thee a - loud we cry, God save the State.. 
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156. National Hymn. 
1 My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

t My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble, free— 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above, 
9 Let music swell the breeze, 
And xing from all the- trees 



Sweet freedom's song ; One fervent prayer we raise f 
Let mortal tongues awake ; Lord t let our early days 
Let all that breathe partake ; Be thine alone. 
Let rocks their silence' break, 2 ! draw us to thy Son I 

The sound prolong. jjfo'g journey just begun— 

3 Our fathers 1 God, to thee, Life's paths untried- 
Author of liberty, O'er all the dangerous steep 

To thee we sing : May the good Shepherd keep 

Long may our land be bright His weak and wand r ring sheep, 
With freedom's holy light ; Their Strength and Guide. 

Protect us by thy might, 3 f draw us to thy Son r 

Great Q ocT, our King. Thou, who would'st havens one 

257 With him and thee ! 

1 Our Father, throned above ! ** that close union btert » 
Thy watchful care and love Thy peace shall fill each b*a*t* 

Thy children own ; And heaven's eternal rest 

Witbow glad hymns of praise Our portion be, Qjitfmri. 
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MORNING. 6s&5s. 
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u Song Book of School Room." 
By 



1. 8ee the morning sunbeams Lighting up the wood, Si- lent -ly pro- 
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claim-ing, M God is er - er good/' " God is ev - er good. 




Hear the mountain streamlet 

In the solitude, 
With its ripple, saying, 

" God is ever good !" 

• 

3 

In the leafy tree-tops, 
Where no fears intrude, 

Merry birds are singing, 
" God is ever good !" 



Bring, my .heart, thy tribute* 
Songs of gratitude ; 

While all nature utters, 
•* God is ever good !" 
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Horn amid the mountains, 
Lonely solitude, 



Gushing streams and fountains, 
Murmur, " God is good. 1 
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Now the glad sun breaking, 
Fours a golden flood ; 

Deepest vales awaking, 
Echo, " God is good.' 
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3 

Hymns of praise are ringing, 
Through the leafy wood ; 

Songsters sweetly singing, • 
Warble/" God is good." 



Wake, and join the chorus, 
Man, with soul endued ! 

He, whose smile is o'er us, 
God, our God is good. 



OOD IS LOVE. 6s & 5s. 
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" Bong Book of 8ehool Boom." 
• By permiuion. 



1. Lo ! the heav'ns are breaking, Fare and bright above : Life and light a - 
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wak - - ing, Mannar, " God is love/' Mannar, " God is lore. 
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Bound yon pine clad mountain, 
Flows a golden flood : 

Hear the sparkling fountain 
Whisper, " God is good." 

3 

See the streamlet bounding, 
Through the vale and wood. 

Hear its ripples sounding, 
Tell that " God is good," 

4 

Music now is ringing, 
Through the leafy grove, 

Feathered songsters singing, 
Warble, " God is good." 

5 
Wake my heart, and springing 

Spread thy wings above, 
Soaring still, and singing, 

Singing, " God is good." 



L61- Hand in hand with Angds. 

1 
Hand in hand with angels, 

Through the world we go > 
Brighter eyes are on as 
Than we blind ones know. 



Tenderer voices cheer as 
Than we deaf will own ; 

Never, walking heavenward, 
Can we walk alone. 



Hand in hand with angels ; 

Some are oat of sight, 
Leading as, unknowing, 

Into paths of light. 

4 
Some soft hands are covered 

From our mortal grasp. 
Soul in soul to hold as 

With a firmer clasp. 

5 

Hand in hand with angels, 

Walking every day, 
How the chain may brighten, 

None of as can say. 

6 

Yet it doubtless reaches 
From earth's lowest one, 

To the loftiest seraph 
Standing near the throne. 



68 " We are little flower-buds;" 6s - : &. 5a. 

16a. ft. H^MHOfc 
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1. We are lit - tie flower-buds, Of life's ear - ly spring; 
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Though so small and helpless, 

Jesus calls as his, 
Saying of inch children 

Heaven's great kingdom, is. 
3 
Learning God's commandments 

In oar Sunday School, 
And to guide our actions 

By the golden role, 

4. 
We would lore our Ffttha£ 

From our early days, 
So, on earth to. serve him, 

Or in heaven -to praise. 

163. i 

When o'er earth is breaking 

Rosy light, and fair, 
Horn afar proclaimeth, 

Sweetly, " God is there." 

When the spring is 4 wreathing, 
Flowers, rich an£ rare. 



On each leaf is written* 
" Nature's God is the* » 



When the storm is howling 
Through the midnight air, 

Fearfully its thunder 
Tells us, " God is there." 

4 
All the wide world's treasures. 

Rich, or grand, or fair. 
In each feature beareth, 

Graven, " God is there." 

ft 

Author of creation, 

When thy work; was done, 
Shoots of exultation 

Echoed sound thy throne. 

6 
Morning stars were ringing 

Through the vaqlt above;; 
Sons of God were sinking 

° f *X Pow^r and love,, 



SPANISH HYMN 7s. Double. 
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1. God, from whom all blessings flow, Per-fect-ing the saints be - low, ) 
Hear us, who thy na - tare share, Who thy lov-ing chil-dren are.) 

Still for more on thee we call. Thou who fill-eat all in all. 
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Join us, in one spir - it join, Let as still re • ceive of thine : 




2 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Never from our office move, 
Needful to each other prove ; 
Use the grace on each bestowed, 
Tempered by the art of God. 



165. 

1 Father, now to thee we raise 
Grateful songs and hymns of praise ; 
Let thy blessing on as rest, 

With thy smile may we be blest : 
Thanks to thee, oar Father kind, 
For the truths of heart and mind, 
For the love and watchful care, 
That have blessed as through the year. 

2 Father, be oar guide in yoath, 
Lead as in the paths of truth ; 
May we thy true children be, 
Honest, loving, brave, and free ; 
May we love to do thy will, 

In the world our part fulfil, 
And, as year by year goes by, 
Grow in tsoth and purity. 



166. 

1 Little travelers, Zionward, 

Each one ent'ring into rest, 
In the kingdom of your Lord, 

In the mansions of the blest; 
There, to welcome, Jesus waits, 

Gives the crowns his foH'wers win- 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates ! 

Let the little trav'lers in ! 

2 Who are they whose little feet, 

Pacing life's dark journey through, 
Now have reach'd that heavenly 

They had ever kept in view? 
44 1 from Greenland's frozen land ;" 

" I from India's sultry plain ;" 
" I from Afric's barren sand ;" 

" I from islands of the main." 



rt 



S u All our earthly journey past, 

Every tear and pain gone by, 
Here together met at last, 

At the portal of the sky 1 
Each the welcome ' Comb ' awaits, 

Conqu'rers over death and sin !"— 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates ! 

Let the little travelers in ! 
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MARTYN. 7s. Doable. 




1. Shepherd of thy lit - tie flock, Lead us to the shadowing rock, ) 
Where the rich-est pastures grow, Where .the liv-ing wa - ten flow. J 

Shepherd, Saviour, Guardian, Guide, Keep us ev - er near thy side ! |j 
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By that pure and si - lent stream, Sheltered from the scorching beam, 

m 





1— LOg 



i^^ 



168. » 

To thy pastures, fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge ; 
And my couch,*with tenderest care, 
'Midst the springing grass prepare. 
When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thou shah guide my weary feet 
To the streams, that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 



169. i 

As the sunjs enlivening eye 

Shines on everv place the same, 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 
For a season called to part, 

Let us, then, ourselves commend 
To (he gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Friend. 



Safe the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o'erspread ; 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 
Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend, 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 



S 

Father, bear our humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 
In thy strength may we be .strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we lire, ere long, 

Here to meet in peace again. 



NASHVILLE. 7s. 
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170. 
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1. Blessed Lord, thy grace im - part, Meek and low-ly make my heart; 
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Poor in spir - it may I be, Clothed with all ha - mil - i - ty. 







Simple, teachable and mild, 
As becomes a little child ; 
Pleased with what my God provides, 
Weaned from all the world besides. 



Father, fix my soul on thee. 
Every evil make me flee : 
May I seek the things above, 
Only happy in thy love ! 



171. » 

All ye nations, praise the Lord ; 

All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 

Praise the Lord, forever praise. 



Praise him, ye who know his love ; 

Praise him, from the depths beneath ; 
Praise him in the heights above ; 

Praise your Maker, all that breathe I 

^ONTOOMUT. 



173. 1 

Suppliant, lo 1 thy children bend, 
- Father, for thy blessing now ; 
Thou canst teach ns, guide, defend,- 
We are weak, almighty thou* 

2 

With the peace thy word imparts. 
Be the taught and teacher blest; 

In their lives and on their hearts, 
Father, be thy laws imprest. 



For his truth and mercy stand, , 
Past, and present, and to be, 

Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 



Poor into each longing mind 
Light and knowledge from above r. 

Charity for all mankind — 
Trusting faith, enduring love 
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EDES. 7s. 



178. 
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1. Lord, be - lore thy presence come, Bow we down with 



tw we down with ho - ly fear ; I 
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Call our err-ing footsteps home, Let us feel that thou art near. 




* Wandering thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion- kneels ; 
Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house, 
We resign oar earth-born cares ; 
Nobler thoughts onr souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 

TATLOB. 



174- 

t In a modest, hnmble mind, 
God will ever take delight ; 
But the proud shall never find 
Grace and favor in his sight 

S Was not Jesus meek and mild ? 
He no angry thoughts allow'd ! 
O, then, shall a little child 
Pare to be perverse and proud f 

3 This, indeed, should never be ; 
Lord, forbid it, we entreat ;. 
Grant that all may learn of thee, 
That humility is sweet. 



How, with temper sweet and mild, 
Each may be a Christian child. 

3 Help us, too, to act the truth, 
Through the slippery years of youth ; 
Guide us, keep us, Lord, we pray, 
Each and all from sin's dark way. 

4 As we strong and older grow, 
More we'll try to do and know; 
Hither come from year to year, 
Early in bur class appear. 

6 Love our teachers, love the place, 
Grow in stature, grow in grace, 
Live a life of tram and love, 
So be meet for bliss above. 



175. 

I Early as we think or talk, 
We in God's own way would walk ; 
Early as we feel or speak, 
We the Sunday School would seek. 

ft Help us, Lord, the way to find, 
Sew we may be good and kind ; 



176. 

1 Thanks to thee, before we part, 
Father, rise from every heart, 
For the blessed Sabbath, given 
To prepare our souls for heaven. 

2 Give the teaching of this hour 
O'er our lives a guiding power ; 
Deep impress thy saving truth 
On the wavering heart of youth. 

3 Guide and Guardian be to each, 
Till that safer home we reach. 
Where — sweet Sabbaths never o*< 
We shall meet and part no mora. 



NUftEMBURG. 7s. 
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1. When be -fore thy throne we kneel, Filled with awe and ho - ly fear, 



sSp^pis; 
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Teach us, oar God, to feel All thy sa-cred presenoe bear. 




I Check each proud and wandering thought 5 
When on thy great name we call, 
Man is naught, is less than naught, 
Thou, O God, art all in all. 

I O receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exalted throne ; 
Bless our offerings, hear our prayers, I 

Infinite and Holy One. 



Praise the mercy that did send 

Jesus for our guide and friend : 

Praise Him, every heart and voice, 

Him who makes the world rejoice. 

voLiinr. 



178, 

1 Praise to God ; oh 1 let us raise 
From our hearts a song of praise ; 

* Of that goodness let us sing 
Whence our lives and blessings spring. 

S Praise to Him who made the light, 
Praise to Htm who gave us sight ! 
Praise to Him who formed the ear 1 
He our humble praise will hear. 

t Praise Him for our happy hours ; 
Praise Him for our varied powers ; ' 
For these thoughts that soar above ; 
For these hearts he made for love. 

4 For the voice he placed within, 
Bearing witness when we sin ; 
Praise to Him whose tender care 
Keeps the watchful guardian there ! 
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179. 

Saviour ! to the living well 
Thou hast brought our little feet ; 

Where its purest waters swell, 
Thou hast made our safe retreat. 

Other lambs, to thee as dear, 
' Wander in the desert bare, 
Thirsting for the fountain clear, 
Fainting in the sultry air. 

We would lead them to thy side, 
That, like us, they may be blest ; 

Tender Shepherd ! be their guide 
To the pastures of our rest. 

We would bring them to the spring 

Of thy never failing love, 
Let its waters murmuring 

All their pain and thirst remove,— 

Till within their hearts that wave 
Source of hidden life shall be ; 

Welling up io bless and save, 
Springing to eternity. Original. 
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WILMOT. 7a. 

100. Chrutwuu Corel. 




1. Lit - tie children, sweet -ly sing, On this birth-day of our Kingi 
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Now a joy - oos an - them raise, In glad notes of grateful praise. 
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S See, he leaves his Father's throne, 
Lays aside his starry crown, . 
And to save the sons of men, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 



8 Hark ! a new song rends the sky, 
" Glory be to God on high, 
Peace on earth, good will to men, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

4 Angels now their chorus sing, 
While the heavenly arches ring 
To the seraphs' glad "Amen, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

5 Children, catch the wondrous sound, 
Let it peal the earth around, 

Till all nations, tribes, and men, 
Love the "Babe of Bethlehem." 

Sabbath Chime*. 



ft- Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empirje can withstand ; 
'Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream ! 

4 Gracious being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down ; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our selfish passions cease. 



181. Gfory to God. 
I Glory be to God on high, 
God whose glory fills the sky, 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven ! 

ft Happy children, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymna your voices raise. 



183.. 

1 Glory to our heavenly King ! 
Bounteous Parent 1 thee we sing ; 
Gratitude the strain inspires) 
Humble hopes, sincere desires. 

2 God of glory! God of love ! 
Lord of all the worlds above ! 
Thee we bless for daily food ; 
Thee we bless for every good. 

3 More than all, we praise thee, Lord, 
For the blessings of thy word' ; 
For 'the tidings Jesus brought, 

For the precepts Jesus taught. 

4 Gracious Father ! Heavenly King ! 
Feeble lips presume to sing ; 
-Infant voices humbly raise 
Grateful, fervent songs of praise ! 




« Children of the Heavenly King." 7s. (Duett) 76 
18S. w.ul. 
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1. Children of the heavenly Bong, As ye jour-ney sweet-ly sing; 
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Sing your Saviour's wor - thy praise, Glorious in his works and ways. 
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2 Te are travelling home to God, 
In the wav the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
Ton on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There yonr seat is now prepared, 
There yonr kingdom and reward. 

4 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 

- ~ And we still will follow thee. 



Child of Heaven ! then fix thine eyes 
Onward 1 onward to the prize. 



184. 

1 Child ! to thee the loved of Heaven, 
Boundless power to improve is given ; 
Rise to meet temptation's power ; 
Stand, in passion's wildest hour. 

S Fast as danger round thee grows, 
Gather strength from conquered foes ; 
Tread the path the Leader trod, 
Pressing on to piace, to God. 

8 Pause not, rest not, yield not now, 
Soon the crown shall grace thy brow ; 



185. 

1 Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die ? 
Who, O God, my guide shall be f 
Who shall lead thy child to theef 

2 Blessed Father, gracious one ! 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son ; 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

3 Through this world, uncertain, dim, 
Let me ever lean on him ; 

From his precepts wisdom draw, 
Make his life my solemn law. 

4 Thus in deed, and thought, and wo/d, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die. 

ft Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ;— 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling thee, my Father, near. 

nnsjrsM. 
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pure in Heart. 7s. 
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1. Pare in heart, and prompt in deed, Kind to ail who are in need; 
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Liv - ing ev - er while on earth, Mind-ful of my heavenly birth. 




2 

Watchful, mild, obedient ; 
Grateful for each blessing lent ; 
Loving only what is right 
In my heavenly Father's sight ; 

3 

Doing good to all I see, 

As I'd have them do to me : 

This my sum of dnty here, 

Bringing me to heaven more near. 

Treasures of Bofcg and Story. 



That, through heaven's capacious round, 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
, Hail, celestial goodness, hail I 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored I 



187. * 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! % 

Be thy glorious name adored ! ' 
Lord, thy mercies never foil ; 
Baft, celestial goodness, hail 1 

2 

Though Unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purerffcaise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we *lng. 

3 

Ttoere no tongue shall silent be, 
All shall join in harmony ; 



188. P^W% Hymn. . 
1 

For A season called to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 

To the gracious eye and heart, 
Of bur ever-present Friend. 

2 

Father, hear our humble prayer I 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep, 

Let thy mercy and thy-care 
-All our souls in safety keep. 



In thy strength may we be strong; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 

Here to meet in oeace again. 



189. 



HAPPY CHILDREN 7& $p- 

Arranged from Boot's " Floww Qomsu" 
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-words, attend. Make him eTermore your friend, Make him evermore your friend. 




With a. voice of mercy mild, 
He is pleading with thee, child, 
"Follow me, the Living Way, 
I will be .thy guide, thy stay." 

3 
* Follow me when sin is nigh, 
I will bid the tempter fly ; 
Follow me thro' death's dark night, 
And my cross shall give thee light." 

• 

4 
Then will rise thy risioned youth, 
Clothed with an immortal troth, 
And thy faith be changed to si^ht, 
In a pore, unfading light. 



190. <W*^^<*<w• 
1 

In each breeze that wanders free, 
And eacji flower that gems, the sod, 

Living souls may hear and see, 
Freshly uttered words from (Jod. 

S 

God is , present* and doth shine. 

Through each scene beneath tint iky, 
Kindling with a light divine, 

Every ftrm tbalmtata theory [9*] 



Let us then with searching mind, 
Seek a good where'er it springs, 

We shall then true wisdom find, 
Hidden in familiar things. 



191. i 

Pleasant is the Sabbath chime, 
Telling u* of holy time; 
Kind our teachers are fevday,— » 
In the school we love to stay, 

2 

But a music sweeter far, 
Breathes where angel spirits are, 
Higher far than earthly strains, 
Where the rest of God remains, 

8 
Shall we even rise to dwell 
Where immortal praises, swaty! 
Andean children ever go 
Where etenial 8abbaths glow J 



Yes, that rest our own may 
All the good- shall Jesus see, 
And foe them that rest remains, 
Where the Lord forever reigns. 

AtlfatfiMtaftl 
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LITTLE RAIN-DROPS. 7s. Double. 



199. 
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1. Lit - tie rain-drops feed the rill, Rills to meet the brooklet glide ; I 

Brooks the broader riv - ers fill, Bit - en swell the ocean's tide,— J 

While the mightiest na - vies float Lightly o'er its billowy breast. 
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Ocean, — that with solemn note, Frond -ly rears a foaming crest, 
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So, the dew-drops gathered here,— 

Mites from willing childhood's hand, 
Shall those streams of bounty cheer, 

That with greenness clothe the land ; 
With that sea of love shall blend, 

Which the gospel's grace doth poor, 
And the name of Jesus send 

E'en to earth's remotest shore. 



198. i 

Hear ye not a voice from heaven, 
To the list'ning spirit given 1 
" Children, come," it seems to say; 
" Give your hearts to me to-day." 
Sweet as is a mother's love, 
Tender as the heavenly Dove; 
Thus it speaks a Saviour's charms, 
Thus it wins us to his arms. 

2 

Lord, we will remember thee 
While from pains and sorrow free; 
While onr day is in its dew, 
'And the cares of life are few 



While to thee, O Lord, we come 
In our morning's early bloom, 
Breathe on us thy grace divine, 
Take our hearts and make them thine. 



194. i 

Lo ! the lilies of the field ! 

How their leaves instruction yield I 

Hark to nature's lesson given 

By the blessed birds of heaven I 

Every bush and tufted tree 

Warbles trust and piety : 

Children, banish doubt and sorrow,— 

God provideth for the morrow. 



One there lives, whose guardian eye 
Guides our earthly, destiny ; 
One there lives, who, Lord of all, 
Keeps his children lest they fall : 
Pass we, then, in love and praise, 
Trusting him, through all our days, 
Free from doubt and faithless sorrow,- 
God provideth for the morrow. 



"Jesus! take the little lambs." 7s.* Double. 79 
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1. Je-sns! take the lit -fie lambs, Wait-ing at thy feet to-day, 
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Fold as in thy Ioy- tag arms, Nev-er, nev-er more to stray. 
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Let us feel thy gen - tie touch, Grasp thy hand witb-in onr own, 

_____ _______ 
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Knowing it will lead us on, Bat - ly, hoar - ly, near-er home. 



80r * Safely, through another week." 7a. Glints. 

196. /Sabbath Morning. 
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1. Safe-ly through an - oth - er week, God has brought us on our way ; ) 
Let as now a blessing seek, Waiting in hia courts to - day. J 
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Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest! 






Mercies, multiplied each hour, 

Through our lWes, our praise demand ; 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 

Fed and guided by thy hand. 
Yet ungrateful we have been. 
Faying back these gifts with sin. 

8 
Lord, we pray for pardoning grace, 

In our dear Redeemer's name : 
Sin remove, and in its place 

Giro ns virtue's purest flame ; , 
Thus, from all our sins set free, 
May we rest at last with thee. 

197. i 

Words are things of little cost, 
Quickly spoken, quickly lost ; 
We forget them, but they stand 
Witnesses at God's right hand, 
And their testimony bear 
"For us or against us there* 

» 
O how. often.oors have bees 
Idle words, and words of sin f 
Words of anger, scorn, or pride* 
Or deceit, our faults to hide, 
Simons tales, or strife unkind, 
Learin^ bitmr.tboughts behind. 



Grant us, Lord, from day to day, 
Strength to watch, and grace to pray : 
May our lips, from sin kept free, 
Love to speak and sing of thee ; 
Till in heaven we learn to raise 
Hymns of everlasting praise. 

198. i 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me loving, meek, and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 

Make me as a little child ; 
From distrust and envy free ; 
Pleased with all that pleaseth thee. 

2 

What thou shalt to-day provide. 

Let me as a ehild receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave ; 
Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear 3 

9 
As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own,' 
Knows beneath his father's eyes 

He is never left alone ; 
So would I with thee abide. 
Thou my Bather, guard an4£uld*J 
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" Boag Book of the Seboot 
By pennlMloa. 
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1. The Son of God most' ho - ly, The Sa - viour meek and mild, 








Once took a low - ly sta - tion, Be - came a lit - tie child. 




In infancy a stranger, 

How mean was his abode ! 
His cradle was a manger, 

Himself the Son of God, 



3 

His earthly parents found him 
Submissive day by day, 

So meek to all around him, 
So ready to obey. 



Ko stain of sin or folly 
Could erer cloud his brow, 



His heart 'so pure and holy 
With love would ever glow. 



And when bis foes assailed him, 

He sought but to forgive ; 
When to the cross they nailed him, 
. He died that tfiey might live. 



6 

This bright example shows of 
What duties to fulfil : 

Oh let it now arouse us 
To learn and do his wilL 



MISSIONAKT HTMN. 7»&6s. Double. 
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1. From Gnmlaad'f ' - «7 moantaiin. From In-dia'i oo - tal strand, 





Whan Af-ric's wn-ny fotm- tains Boll down their gold-en sand; 
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They ceil «* to de • U* « er Their land from er-rort chain. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. Concluded. 
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What hough the spicy breefle* 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect^leases, 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone* 



Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee, 

When friends are round thy way ; 
E'en then the silent breathing 

Thy spirit rais'd above, 
Will reach his throne of glory, 

Who is Mercy, Truth, and Lava, 



Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benighted . 
The lamp of life deny f 

Salvation 1 O salvation 5 
I The joyful sound proclaim, 

Till earth's remotest nation 
Shall learn Messiah's 



Oh ! not a joy nor blessing 

Wkh this can we compare, 
The power that he hath given u* 

To pour our souls in prayer ! 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

Before his footstool fall, 
Remember, in thy gladness, 

His love who gave thee all. 

Bpnr. 



I 
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SOI. fVugrer, 
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Go, when the morning shmeth, 
Gp, when the moon is bright, 

Go, when the eve declinefch, 
Go, in the hush of night ; 

Go, with pure mind and feeling, 
* Fling earthly thought away, 

And, in thy chamber kneeling, 
Do thou in secret pray. 



»09- EatyPHs. 



Bemember thy Creator 

While youth's fair spring is bright, 
Before thy cans are greater, 

Before comes age's night ; 
While yet the mo shines e'er thee* 

While stars the darkness cheer, 
While life is all before thee, 

Thy great Creator fear. 



Bemember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee, 
Pray too, for those who hate thee, 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 



Bemember thy Creator, 

Before the duet returns 
To earth, its kindred nature, 

And life's last ember burns*-* 
Before, with God, who gave it, 

The saint shall apirtar — 
He cries, who died to save ii^ 

"Thy great Creator ft*.* 
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OASia 7s & 6a. 
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1. Hail! to the Lord's a - noint - ed ! Gnat Da-rid'a great -er Son; 
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Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth be • gun. 





He cornea to break op - pree-sion, To set the cap- tire tree, 
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To take a -way trans - gres - sion, And rale in e - qoi - tjr. 
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OASIS. (Concluded.) 
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2 
Before him, on the mountains, - 
~ Shall Peace the herald go ; 
And righteousness in fountains 

From hill to valley flow. 
For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily tows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 



O'er every foe victorious, " 

He on his throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-Messing and all-blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is-— Love 1 

MONTGOMERY. 



Q04. i 

O God, our Heavenly Father! 

With grateful hearts we come, 
And in devotion gather 

Within this hallowed room: 
And while our feeble voices 

Bear up the hymn to thee, 
Each tender heart rejoices 

In thy benignity. 



Here may thy blessing greet us, 

On this thy holy day, 
And here our teachers meet us, 

And point the heavenly way, — 
The way of truth and duty, 

Pursued by thy dear Son,— 
The path of light and beauty, 

Heaven's course on earth begun. 



Here, while we learn his story 
Of meekness, faith, and love, 

Of trials, sufferings, glory, 
And endless joy above, 



O Father ! here endue us 
With wisdom from on high ; 

And, as we need, renew us 
In Christ-like piety. 



O Father! may thy kindness 

Our gratitude command 1 
O, may we ne'er in blindness 

Reject thy proffered hand ! 
Thy wisdom, let it guide us 

Along life's devious road ; 
Thy love at last provide us 

A rest with thee, O God i 



[«1 



305. » 

We meet again in gladness, 

And thankful voices raise ; 
To God our Heavenly Father, 

We tune our grateful praise : 
His own kind hand hath kept as 

Through all the changing year ; 
His love it is that brings us 

Again to worship here. 

• 2 

We thank him for the Sabbath, 

This day of holy rest; 
And for the blessed Bible, 

The book the good love best ; 
For Sabbath schools and teachers. 

To us in kindness given, 
To guide us in the pathway 

That leads to joys fat heaven. 



We thank him for our country, 

The land our fathers trod ; 
For liberty of conscience, 

And right to worship God. 
O Lord, our Heavenly Father, 

Accept the praise we bring, 
And tune our hearts and voices 

Thy glorious name to sing. 
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H08ANNA. 7s&68. Double. 
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1. We come, O God, with gladness. Our horn -We thanks to bring; 
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With hearts yet free from sad - ness, Oar hymns of praise we sing. 
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A • long oar path aw glow-ing The to • kens of thy love ; 
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like streams of bonn-ty flow -tag. Thy mer-ties from a - bore. 
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HOSANNA. Concluded. 



VI 



Health, peace, and joy attend us, 

Sand friends are ever near; 
O Father ! thou dost send ns 

Unnumbered blessings here : 
And though we, in our blindness, 

Enjoy, but disobey, 
Tet still, thou, in thy kindness, 

Tak'st not thy gifts away. 



We ase theCLambs of Jesus, 

Bound for those mansions fair. 
That he has*gone before us, 

In glory to prepare. 
And when he waiteth for as, 

With arms outstretched to 
There, folded to his bosom, 

We shall forever rest 



Here, then, m childhood's morning, 

Our hymns to thee we raise ; 
Thy love, oar lives adorning, 

Shall fiU oar hearts with praise. 
Thy will henceforth for ever 

Shall be our only guide ; 
From duty's path we'd never, 

0, never! tarn aside. 



aos. * 

We come with happy greeting 

And cheerful hearts to-day, 
Within the temple meeting, 

Our grateful thanks to pay. 
To ask God's kind protection, 

We, too, would gather here 
To seek his wise direction, 

Upon the opening year. 



307. * 

We are the Lambs of Jesus,' 

And know our Shepherd's voice, 
We follow where he leads us, 

And in his care rejoice ; 
For we are young and feeble, 

And apt to go astray, 
Bat he is strong and able, 

To guide us in the way. 



Oh 1 that its hours may never 

Be lost, or spent in sin, 
Bat find us striving ever 

Eternal life to win. 
Then,, when the soul immortsy 

Shall leave the things of time, 
Brightly, at Heaven's fair portal, 

Shall dawn the life subfime. 



We are the Lambs of Jesus, 

He calls as by oar names ; 
jn meadows green he leads us, 

And by the sparkling streams : 
And though dread foes surround us, 

His eye doth never sleep. 
No evil can come nigh us, 

While close to him we keep. 



To Thee be praise forever; 

Thou glorious Sang of kings, 
Thy wond'roas love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 



88 "Go thou, in life's fair morning." 7s & 6a. Doable. 

309. 
3 




1. Go thou, in* life's fair morn • ing, Go in the bloom of 





youth— And bay, for thine a - dorn • ing, The precious pearl of troth : 
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Se-cnre this heavenly treas - we, And bind it on thy heart; 





And let not worldly pleas - ure E'er caase it to de - part 




Go, while .the day-star shineth; 

Go, while tby heart is light; 
Go* ere thy strength declineth, 

While every sense is bright: 
Sell all thou hast, and bay it; 

T is worth all earthly things— 
finbies, and gold, and diamonds, 

Sceptres, and crowns of kings. 



Go, ere the clouds of sorrow 

Steal o'er the bloom of youth; 
Defer not till to-morrow : 

Go now, and buy the truth. 
Go seek thy great Creator, 

Learn early to be wise : 
Go, place upon his altar 

A morning sacrifice! 






" Go thou, in life's fair morning." Concluded. • 89 



310. 

1 

The seasonYhappy voices, 

From forest, field and flood, 
Now when the earth rejoices, 

With spring's awakening good,- 
From lowland, hill and river, 

Go up in songs of praise; 
And ours, to life's great Giver, 

th unison we raise. 



The Bible he has given,— 

Its promises and peace, — 
Its pure and perfect heaven, 

Where sorrowing shall eease; 
For all that makes our being 

Worth having here below, 
To Him, the one All-seeing, 

Our full hearts overflow. 



Delight we here to gather, 

From all our quiet homes. 
To learn thy will, our Father, 

From whom all wisdom comes. 
To drink the blessed spirit 

Of Jesus, thy dear Son, 
That so we may inherit 

The kingdom he has won. 

DB. B. BABTLETT. 
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The seraphs bright are hovering 

Around the throne above, 
Their harps are ever tuning 

To thrilling tones of love. 
Or through the azures soaring, 

Or poised on snowy wing, 
With glowing hearts adoring, 

Sweet choral notes they sing. 



From earth is daily rising 
A rich, harmonious song, 



From sunny, perfumed flowers 
By breezes borne along. 

From hills in sunlight glittering, 
From smooth, deep emerald 

A cloud of praise is rising 
Like Incense on the breeze. 



And childhood's voice is chanting 

A full, harmonious song, 
When morning light is breaking, 

Or evening sweeps along. 
For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosanna raise. 



aia. 
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How beauteous in life's morning, 

In days of joyous youth; 
To witness In its dawning 

The heavenly gleam of truth: 
For then bright sunny visions, 

Dance blithely o'er the heart, 
Earth in its wide dimensions, 

No lovelier sight imparts. 



With joy we greet the hour, 

Which bids as al} to meet, 
To own our Father's power, 

And fall at Jesus' feet. 
And e'en if sorrow's vesture 

O'er our young spirits lies, 
Our faith will pierce the shadow, 

And point to cloudless skies. 



Thou who art the giver 
Of all we claim below, 

Whose throne must stand forever, 
When earth's proud realm lies low; 

01 aid the Sabbath Teacher, 
And bless the Sabbath School; 

Till all shaH reach that mansion, 
Where endless love shall rule 



SPRING. Te&fe Doable. 
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1. An • - tembted in the morning At this our Sao - day 





School, We would, oar frith a - dorn • ing, Ob - serve this sa - cred 
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dore; That we may now in • her - it The blessing we im - plore. 
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SPRING. Concluded. 
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Humbly our bIim confessing 

With penitential tear, 
Father ! we seek thy bleasing 

On this oar meeting here v> 
O, may ajl those who teach ns, 

Be taught of thee above, 
That they with power may teach ns, 

The power of faith and love. 



Here, while we learn his story 

Of meekness, faith, and love, 
Of trials, sufferings, glory, 

And endless joy above ; 
O Father ! here endue ns 

With wisdom from on high ; 
And, as we need, renew u* 

In Christ-like piety. 



Preserve us from temptation, 

From idle words and play ; 
And let thine approbation 

Attend us through the day ; 
O, like the blessed Saviour, 

May we obey thy truth, 
And thus grow up in favor 

With God and man from youth ! 



814. Opening Hymn. 



O God, onr Heavenly Father! 

With grateful hearts we come, 
And in devotion gather 

Within this hallowed room ; 
And while our feeble voices 

Bear up the hymn to thee, 
Bach tender heart rejoices 

In thy benignity. 



315 

1 

We bring no glittering treasures, 

No gems from earth's dark mine ; 
We come, with simple measures, 

To chant thy love divine ; 
Children, thy favors sharing, 

Their voice of thanks we raise ; 
Father, accept our ofFring, 

Our song of grateful praise. 



2 

The dearest gift of heaven, 

Love's written word of truth, 
To us is early given, 

To guide our steps m youth ; 
We hear the wondrous story, 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 

From sin and sorrow free. 



2 

Here may thy blessing greet ns, 

On this thy holy day, 
And here our teachers meet us, 

And point the heavenly way,— 
The way of truth and duty, 

Pursued by thy dear Son,— 
The path of light and beauty, 

Heaven's course on earth begun. 



Bedeemer! grant thy blessing, 

O teach us how to pray ; 
That each, thy fear possessing, 

May tread life's onward way ; 
There where the pure are dwelling, 

We hope to meet again, 
And sweeter numbers Swelling, 

Forever praise thy name. 
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SUNRISE. 7s & 6s. 
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1. As - sem-bled in the morning. At this our San - day School, 





We would, our faith a - ddrn - ing, Ob - serve this sa - cred rule— 
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That, as oar God's a Spir - it, Oar 
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qrir - to should a - dore ; 
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That we may thus in - her - it The blessings we im - plore. 



SUNRISE. Concluded. 
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And first, our sins confessing, 

With penitential tear, 
We'd supplicate a blessing' 

On this our meeting here : 
And then for those who teach ns 

Pare light from Thee above, 
That they with power may reach us,« 

The power of holy love. 



Preserve ns from temptation ; 

Prom idle words and play ; 
And let thine approbation 

Attend ns every day. 
O, may we give oar parents 

Obedience from the heart ; 
Be kind to onr companions, 

And love to all impart. 



O, grant thy special favor, 

That we may know thy troth, 
And imitate the Sayioub, 

In age as well as youth ; 
So when we reach the valley 

That leads ns down to death, 
In thee 'oar trust reposing, 

Yield np in hope oar breath. 



317- 

- i 

Have faith in man, thy brother* 
The heavenly Father's child ^ 

And ever in thy judgment 
Be merciful ard mild. 



Have love for man, thy brother, 
Though lowly be his lot, 

For by the Almighty Father 
He never is forgot. 

2 

Forgive thine erring brother. 

As God forgiveth thee ; 
And bear with all his failings 

 

In patient charity. 
Deal gently with the fallen; 

And do not thou forget, 
However he has wandered, 

He is thy brother yet 



£18. 

i 

The eastern hills are glowing 

With morning's purple ray ; 
Arrayed in light, he's coming, 

The glorious orb of day. 
All hail! thou constant emblem 

Of Him who dwells above,— 
Of Him. so great and glorious, 

And yet so full of love ! 

2 

How nature now rejoices, 

"With life and beauty new ! 
On every grass-blade twinkles 

The pearly drop of dew. 
How good is He who made thee, 

Thou glorious orb of day ! | 
With grateful hearts well praise him 

In morning's earliest ray* 



SICILY. 8s & 7s. 

919. Sabbath Morning. 




1. Welcome, wei- come, qui- et morn-ing, Welcome is this ho-ly day; 
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Now the Sabbath mom re - turning, Says a week has pass'd away. 
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Let me think how time is passing — 
Soon the longest life departs ; 

Nothing hnman is abiding, 
Save the lore of humble hearts. 



Lore to God, and to our neighbor, 
Hakes our purest happiness ; 

Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Earth's poor trifles to possess* 



Swift my lhVs rain dreams are passing, 
Like the startled dove they fly, 

Or the clouds each other chasing, 
Over yonder quiet sky. 



Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart; 
Nerer let me cease to praise thee, 

Never from thy fear depart. 



Then, when years hate gathered o'er me, 
And the world is sank in shade, 

Heaven's bright realm will rise before me : 
There my treasure will be laid. 



330. i 

Lord, dismiss as with thy blessing, 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

.Let ns each, thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming lore. 

2 
Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation, 

In our hearts and lives abound. 

8 
Make us gentle, kind and lowly ; 

Teach us, Father, by thy word, 
How we may be good and holy, 

Like to Jesnt Christ our Lord. 



931. i 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirit's fovor, 
Best upon us from above. 

2 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 

And possess, in sweet oomawnfou^ 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

rowroVa 



LUCIA. 8e & 7s. 
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1. Je - 8ns Christ my Lord and Sa-viour, Once became a child like me; 
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O that in my whole, be - ha-vior He my pat- tern still may be. 
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If my feelings are not holy. 
Pride and passion dwell within ; 

Bat the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And. was never known to sin. 

8 
While I'm often rainly trying 

Some new pleasure to possess,— 
He was always self-denying, 

Patient in his worst distress. 

4 
Lord, assist a feeble creature, 

Guide me by thy word of tram ; 
Condescend to be my teacher 

Through my childhood and my youth. 



Though we are but feeble children, 

Jesus calls as by his love, 
Bidding as prepare to meet him, 

At the throne of God above. 

4 
There in robes of spotless whiteness, 

With oar golden harps in hand, 
Sweet will sound the song of gladness, '♦ 
Coming from our angel band. 

Sabbath GUbms. 



333. i 

Lord, who lovest little children, 

TTnto thee we ceme to-day, 
Raise oar voices in thanksgiving 

While we bend the knee to pray. 

a 

Through another week, thou'st kept us 

Safely, free from every ill, 
Fit us, while on earth we linger, 

Thy commandments to fulfil. 



334- 1 

Jesus blessed the little children, 

And he loves to hear them pray, 
Once, he* pressed them to his bosom, 
May his grace be here to-day. 

2 
Kay his Spirit guide our teachers, 

Hay it fill our parents dear ; 
May it bless the little children, 

May it dry up every tear. 

3 
Then, when life's great work is ended, 

And the Father bids us coma 
To the place of his ascended, 

May we meet in mat bright home. 



LOVE EACH OTHER. 8s & 7s. Double. 
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1. " lit -tie chil-dren, lore eachoth-er," Is the bless-ed Saviour's rule ; 
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Ere- ry tit - tie one is brother To his playmates while at school 
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We're all chil-dren of one Father, The great God, who reigns above; 
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Shall we qnar - rel f— no ; much rather Would we be like him— all Ipve. 
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LOVE BACH OTHER* " Concluded. 



m 



He baa placed <us here together, 

That we may be good and kind : • 
He is ever watching, whether 

We are of one heart and mind. 
Which is stronger than the other? 

He most be the weak one's friend ; 
Who's more playthings than his brother? 

Hell delight to, give and lend. 

Selfish children's bad behavior 

Shows they love themselves alone ; 
Bat the children of a Saviour 

Say not anything's their own. 
All they have they share with others, 

Give kind looks. and gentle words : 
Thus they live Jike happy brothers, 

And are known to be the Lord's. 



336. i 

" Let them come, the little children, 

To my fold and to my breast/' 
Said the gentle, loving Saviour, 

As the children round him pressed. 
May we come, all false and swung, 

With our passions ail aglow 1 
Did he welcome thus the children 1 

Would he meet and bless us sal 



• 2 

• 

He can help us in oar passion, — 
Teach as how to tarn away 

From the^wer of.jeachlamptatiox^ 
That wsjtAAilfad o^cgavi Mftray. 



Bat to have his smile and favor,— 
To be called the Saviour's own, 

We most all be true and tender, 
Seeking, loving good alone. 



Help us, help as, gentle Jeans 1 

We are very .weak and anj*tt ; 
Stand between us and the evil ; 

Guide as through and overall. 
We will struggle daily, hourly. 

That .we may by thee be West : 
To thy fold O let us enter ! 

Take ns to thy loving breast 



A. 8. 



337. i 

List, the Shepherd now 4* fcajli|g, 

Let us hearken tp his voice ; 
He will keep the weak from ftffin£, 

He will bid the strong rejoice. 
Kindly, gently, he will lead us 

Where the living waters flow, 
With .celestial manna feed us, 

And his holy rest bestow. 
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Never, though *e i*aj fafcVVt 

iMm waafler fcom his fl#e ; 
We will lean on him wiien.weacy, 

Trust htm, whatsoe'er betide. 
Shepherd, Saviour, love so tender 

gfever shall rejected be-; 
Joyfully Me *QuJd ^ujrflnfler 

All our g wHtt W J h »Ht l t*it«- 



ORISON. 8s&7s. 
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We who lire in life's pore morning, Father, would re - mem-ber thee. 




While in quiet we were sleeping, 
Kindly, though we knew it not, 

Thou a guardian watch wert keeping ; 
Never is thy child forgot 

3 
How another day is giren, 

With thy lore may it be blest ; 
May we think of thee and heaven, 

Of that purer, better rest. 



889. Pram ye the Lard. 

1 

Praise the Lord, when blushing morning 
Wakes the blossoms fresh with dew ! 

When the world, again created, 
Beams with beauties fair and new ! 



Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heaven ! 

Angels, sing your sweetest lays 1 
Children, utter forth his glory ! 

Sound your great Creator's praise ! 



330. i 

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore 
Praise him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him all ye stars of light ! 

2 
Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken j 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never can be broken, 

For their guidance he hath made. 



Praise me Lord, when early breezes 
Come so fragrant with the flowers ! 

Praise, thou willow by the brookside ! 
Praise, ye birds among the bowers ! 

3 
Praise the Lord ! and may his blessing 
Guide us in the way of truth, 

oar feet from paths of error, 
Hake us holy in our youth. 



Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 4 

4 
Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Praise and magnify his name I 
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"Lo ! Hie day of rest declineth " 8s & 7a 

TromBooA •• flower 
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ev - er shin - eth, Fill oar souls with heaven - ly light 




Softly now the dew is falling ; 

Peace o'er all the scene is spread ; 
On his children meekly calling 

Purer influence God will shed. 

3 

While thine ear of love addressing, 
Thus oar parting hymn we sing ; 

Father, give thine evening blessing ; 
Fold as safe beneath thy wing. 



Then in heaven with joy to greet thee. 
Where no farewell tear it shed. 



»33. x 

Peaceful be thy silent slumber ! 

Peaceful in the grave so low ! 
Thou no more wilt join oar number, 

Thoa no more oar song shalt know. 
2 
Loved companion 1 thoa hast left ns ; 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
Bat 'tis God that hath bereft v 

He can all oar sorrows heal. 

3 

Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled ; 



233 

1 

One sweet flower has drooped and faded. 
One sweet warbler hence has fled; 

One fair brow the grave has shaded, 
One dear schoolmate now is dead. 

2 

She has gone to heaven before us ; 

Bnt the tarns and waves her hand, 
Pointing to the glories o'er as, 

In that happy spirit-land. \ 

3 
May oar footsteps never falter 

In the path that the has trod ; 
Let ns worship at the altar 

Where the gave her heart to God. 

4 
Lord 1 may angels watch above as, 

Keep as all from error free ; 
Hay they guard, and guide, and love of, 

Till, like her, we go to thee. 



wo 



LOVE DIVINE. 8s & 7s, Double. 







1. Lot* di - vine, all lore ex - - eel-ling, Joy of bearcn, to earth come down 



JET^iSS 







7fx In m thy humble dwelling, All thy ftdth-fol mercies crown, 



TO j. mM ^^ffi 




tea 



3S=;6i 




SlgpiPp 



Father! thou art all corn-passion, Fare, an - hound - ed loT&tbou art; 





Vis • it «B with thy sal - va-tion, 



"En-ter ere-ry longing heart. 



LOVE DWOT, Oonetafle* 



m 



Breathe, O, breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Tjot its all in tkee inherit, 

Let us find thy premised rest 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Graciously come down, and: new, 

Never more thy temples leave ! 



Ever thus, in God's high praises, 

Children, let our tongues unite, 
Whilst our thoughts his greatness raises. 

And our love his gifts excite. 
With his seraph train before him, 

With his holy church below, 
Thus unite we to adore him. 

Bid we thus our anthem flow :— 



»35 

1 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies f 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices, 

Heavenly hallelujahs rise, 
listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy: 
" Glory in the highest, glory 1 

Glory be to God most high 1 



" Lord 1 thy glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with Its fulness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt the angels* cry, 
' Hqly, holy, holy,' blessing 

Thee, the Lord of Hosts, Most High 1 n 



« 



Peace ou earth, good-will from heaven, 

Beaching far as man is found. 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven ;■*- 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Christ is born, the great Anointed ! 

Heaven and earth his praises sing f 
O, receive whom God appointed 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King ! n 



Q37- 

i 

God is love; bis mercy brightens 

All the path in which we move ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 
Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move, 
But his mercy waneth never ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 



»86- 



Bright the vision that delighted 

Once the sight of Judah's seer ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 

To entrance the prophet's ear. 
Bound the Lord in glory seated, 

Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled his temple, and repeated 

Each to eaeh the alternate hymn.- 

9* 



E'en the hour that darkest seemeta 

Will his changeless goodness prove : 
From the gloom his brightness stroameth ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 
He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above; 
Everywhere his glory shineth : 

God is wisdom, God is love. 



108 LOVE AND KINDNESS. 8s & 7a 

338. lUoifhTH-WOD. 

| J'i I TFT" h i I U~1 I  J — ? 




^ ip^ai 




1. Love and kindness we may measure By tins sim-ple rale a - lone ; 




mm 



tpgg^s gi^^Si 



Do we mind our neighbor's pleasure Just as if it were our own! 




EB 



We should always care for others, 
Nor suppose ourselves the best : 

Let us love like friends and brothers 
Twas the Saviour's last request. 



Waking every morn to duty, 
Ere its hours shall pass away, 

Let some act of love or service 
Mark it as a holy day. 



His example we should borrow, 
Who descended from above, 

And endured such pain and sorrow 
Out of tenderness and love. 



939. i 

Life is not a fleeting shadow, 
Or a wave upon the beach ; 

Though our days be swift, yet lasting 
Is the stamp we give to each. 



Work! our Father worketh ever!. 

He who works not cannot play : 
Work for use, or work for beauty, 

So sweet rest shall crown each day. 



940. i 

O my good and gracious Maker ! 

May I love thee as I ought ! 
Let me, by thy loving guidance. 

Into all good ways be brought. 



Life is ours for faithful labor. 
Of the hand, or of the thought ; 

Every hour and every moment 
Is with living meaning fraught 



Make me love my Lord and 
Who so much hath loved me ; 

And, when life on earth is ended. 
Let me live with bim and then. 



MORNING BELLS. 8s & 7a. 
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241. 



thaXBmdftjSdimlSbelnf 
Bjr pwnlwwloii. 





Here we all a - nite in singing, And de-vout - ly join in prayer. 




While in harmony oar yoices 
Are ascending to oar God, 

Every grateful heart rejoices 

Thus to spread his praise abroad* 



In the duties now before as 
Let as faithfully engage ; 

Spirit of all truth ! be o'er as, 
As we search the sacred page* 



Hay the lessons Christ has taught as, 
AH oar minds and hearts improve ; 

And the blessings he has brought as 
Wake a strong and holy love. 



Thankful for the kind protection 
Which has blessed as through the week, 



Still imploring thy direction, 
While we heavenly wisdom seek, 



Father 1 thus, in pure devotion* 
Every thought inspired by love, 

Gratitude in each emotion, 
Would we lift our souls above. 



843. i 

Father 1 grant as now thy blessing, 
Smile upon as from above ; 

Let us all, pure hearts possessing, 
Fill oar lives with deeds of love. 



2 

Make as gentle, kind, and lowly ; 

Teach us, Father, by thy word, 
How we may be good and holy, 

lake to Jesus Christ our Lord. 



BU&BStNGt. 8ai7a DoriMe. 

948. itan<ta*iunr. 




I. 1/ i. i. 



1. Gracious God, oar heavenly Father ! Meet 




sad bless our school, we pray ; 





9 H #• ** SF ™* 



Eve-ry joy, and eve-ry bless -ing, From thy bounttous hand we own ; 




<HPfck 



B?fm 




May thy love, our souls pos - sess - ing, Draw us Bear-erf to thy throne, 

m 




* Weak, imperfect, tempted, erring, 

From thy precepts, Lord, we stray ; 
Let thy spirit, from our wandering, 

Bring us back to virtue's way. 
Humble, penitent, confiding, 

May we rest our none in thee; 
In thy favor, Lord, abiding, 

In thy peace and purity. 



944. 

1 In the duties now before us, 
Let us faithfully engage ; 
Spirit o? all truth ! be o V us, 



As we search the sacred page. 
May the lessons Christ has taught us, 

AH our minds and hearts improve ; 
And the blessings be has brought us 

Wake a strong and holy love. 

2 Thankful for the kind protection 

Which has blessed us through the week. 
Still imploring thy direction, 

• While we heavenly wisdom seek, 
Father ! thus, in pure devotion, 

Every thought inspired by love, 
Gratitude in each emotion, 

Would we lift our souls above. 



SMU*. 



ALPHEUS, 8s & 7a 



IM 



u 



Bsrp.* 
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1. W« h»T« met In peaee to-geth-er, In thU house of God a -gain, 




Constant friends hate led us hfeh - er, Hero to ebant the edema strain, 
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2 We hare met, bat time is flying ; 

We shall part, but still his wing, 
Sweeping o'er the dead and dying, 
Will the ehangefal seasons bring. 

3 Let us, while our hearts are lightest, 

In our fresh and early years, 
Turn to him whose smile is brightest, 
And whose love will calm our fears. 

4 Then with glory never ending, 

We our Saviour's face shall see. 
And shall hear him gently saying, 
"Little children, come to me." 



Thou dost evermore behold us, 
And dost search us through and through, 

4 May our sins be all forgiven, 

Make us fear whatever is wrong ; 
Lead us in the way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 



346. 

1 Lord, a little band and lowly, 

We are come to sing of thee ; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy ; 
O how solemn we should be. 

2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 

And of heaven, where he is gone ; 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

3 Heavenly Father, thou hast told us 

What thou'd have us be and do ; 



a47. 

1 Let thy Spirit, Lord, descending, 
Rest upon each youthful heart ; 
May his grace our steps attending, 
Heavenly life and love impart 

% Let thy presence go before us, 
Through this wilderness of sia ! 
Spread thy sheltering pinions o'er us, 
Light the lamp of truth within. 

8 thou good and gracious Father ! 
We would tbv protection claim; 
O thou gentle Shepherd, gather 
With thine arm each little lamb. 

4 Feed us in thy verdant meadows, 
Lead us by thy quiet streams, 
Till beyond the vale of shadows, v 
Heaven's unclouded glory beams. 



106 



Ji 1 1 3  



LE. 8s & 7a. Double. 




1. Farther, for this peaceful morning, For thy care throughout the night, ) ; 
For the bean-^y earth a-dorn-ing, For the soft and cheering light, J 

For the pleasures nev - er end-ing, We would thank thy love and power. 




mgmm 




t IXC. 



For the joys our steps at - tend-ing, Eve - ry day and eve-ry hour, 




igii^HSpf 



ft For the parents watching o'er us, 

For the friends to as so dear. 
For the teachers now before as, 

Father, we would thank thee here ; 
For the precious lessons brought us, 

In the Gospel's holy page, 
For the. Heavenly Friend who taught as 

Thee to serve in yoath and age. 

3 While thy throne of grace addressing, 

We thy children, own thy love, 
Gracious Father, let thy blessing 

Best upon as from above. 
May oar errors be forgiven ; 

May each heart thy temple be ; 
May we rest at last in heaven, 

From all sin and sorrow free. 



849. 

1 " Mary 1" said the risen Jesus, 

In die morning twilight dim- 
Through the shadows and the weeping 

Mary knew and knelt to him ; 
Gone that long night's hopeless anguish, 

Gone the waking hour's fresh, pain ; 
All her soul one gash of gladness. 

Clasping those dear feet again. 



2 Not alone to weeping Mary, 

Prostrate by the empty tomb, 
Speaks the tender voice of Jesus— 

Where'er hovers earthly gloom, 
Where'er human hearts are aching, 

Lone in grief or low in sin, 
There those thrilling tones are pleading, 

If the soul will take them in. 

3 Not alone to sorrowing women, 

Not alone to stricken men, 
Come the risen Saviour's accents, 

Bringing light and joy again ; 
To the weary little children, 

Worn with toil or tired with play, 
To the tempted little children, 

Wandering from the heavenly way * 

4 To the orphan, to the homeless, 

By the dearest household name 
Speaks the loving, living Saviour, 

With affection still the same. 
Know and kneel in love before him, 

Little children, sad or gay ; 
To a purer life he calls you, 

Dawning with this Easter-Day. 



PRAYER. 8a & 7s. 



imfidfttB H1R0LD. 
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950- 




1. Gracions God, our Heav'nly Father, Meet and bless our school, we pray; 



As in hum-ble trust we gather, Teachers, schol-ers, here to - day. 






2 



Every joy, and every blessing, 
From thy bounteous hand we own; 

May thy lore, our souls possessing, 
iJraw ns nearer to thy throne. 

3 

Weak, imperfect, tempted, erring, 
From thy precepts, Lord, we stray; 

Let thy spirit, from our wandering, . 
Bring us back to virtue's way. 

4 
Humble, penitent, confiding, 

May we rest our hope in thee ; 
In thy favor, Lord, abiding, 

In thy peace and purity. 

5 
So, by faith and love perfected 

Unto every Christian grace, 
In our lives the life reflected 

Of our Saviour may we trace. 

6 
Here our joys and duties blending 

With thy service on our way, 
Till, from earth to heaven ascending, 

Dawns on ns the perfect day. 



Lord of men, as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

3 
Lord of everv land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days 1 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be thy just and lawful praise: 

3 

For the grandeur of thy nature- 
Grand beyond a seraph's thought; 

For created works of power- 
Works with skill and kindness wrought : 

4 
For thy providence that governs * 

Through thine empire s wide. domain; 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow,— 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

SARAH ». AJMJtg. 



851. GWtte Creator. 

1 • 
Mighty God 1 while angels Mess thee, 
May an infiut lisp thy name 1 



358 

1 

Heavenly Father ! grant thy blessing 

On the teaching of this ofay ; 
That our hearts, thy fear possessing, 

May from sin be turned away. 

 

3 
Have we wandered f O, forgive us! 

Have we wished from truth to rove f 
Turn, O, turn ns, and receive us, 

And incline us troth to love ! 
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SONG OF CHILWIEJf. 8* 7« & 4. 



358. 



•*8.8.Mto«tt«l,»bx 



'■&t*=&Y^& 




1. Once was heard the song of children, By the Sa - viour when on earth ; I . 
Joy - ful in the sa - cred temple, Shouts of youthful praise had birth, J 




j*=gfryf 




§SI 




And Ho-san-oas, And Ho-san-naa, Loud to Da - vid's Son broke forth. 




2 0, though humble is oar offering, 
Deign accept oar grateful lays— 
These from children once proceeding, 
Thon didst deem "perfected praise." 

Now Hosannas, 
Saviour, Lord, to thee we raise. 



054. 

I tifod has said— 4 ' For ever blessed 

Those who seek me in their youth — 
They shall find the path of wisdom, 
". And the narrow way of truth :" 

Guide us, Father, 
In the narrow way of truth. 

9 Be our strength, when we are weakness ; 
Be our wisdom and our guide ; 
Hay we walk in love and meekness, 
Nearer to ou&Father's side : 
Naught can harm as, 
While we thus in thee abide. 

S Ties, when evening shades shaU gather, 
Shall oar faithful footsteps come 
To the dwelling of our Father, 



To our blessed spirit-home : 

* Gently passing 
To the happy spirit-home. 



355. 

1 In our childhood's morning, Father, 

While the world is bright and fair, 
We would in thy temple gather, 
Find our truest pleasures there, 

Seek thy blessing, 
Ask thy guardian lore and care. 

2 Fain would we upon thy altar 

Lay the hearts that should be thine. 
But our feeble footsteps felter — 
Guide us by thy light divine, 

Shine around us, 
Sun of Righteousness ! O shine. 

3 Shield us in temptation's trial, 

Be our strength when we are weak, 
Aid us in each sel£deniel, 
Make us loving, truthful, meek, 

4** A y gjdry 
May oar daily conduct speak. 



« Childwm hesk t ftr G*a bah spdkm. 
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«s, 7s & 4. 100 

Anaagad Jbr Made, 
by 8. 0. WARDWXtL. 





1. Cbil - dren heat, for God bath fpo - ken, 'Tis fhe God that 

* — ct -M | i i — \- r=& 




m 



X 




reigns on high; 




£ 



He whoso law the world hath bro - ken, 





'Sends yon 



I3=i£= 



ti - dings of great' jdy. 




1 



Hoar his 

— ' £ 



mes • sags. 



bEEEKEEE 1 :: 





g^ ^m i^ 



Hear bis mes - sage, Children hear it, 







"1 Hear the gospel, children, hear it, 
Joyful news from heaven it brings; 
Here's a fountain— O draw near it I— 
Opened by the King of kings; 

Living water 
Thence in streams eternal springs. 

3 Children hear, why will you perish? 
Death to life, O why prefer? 
Why your vain delusions cherish t 
Why from truth persist to err? 

wisdom calls you, 
Happy thoy who learn of her. 



£57. 

1 gat her, let thy benediction, 
Qefltty lalliuB/as Uie dew, 



And thy ever gracious presence 
Bless us all our journey through; 

May we ever 
Keep the end of life in view. 

2 Young in years,— we need the wisdom 
Which can only come from thee; 
In the morn of our existence 
Let us thy salvation see,— 

Changedju spirit, 
Then«haH < we thy«chlldren be. 

% 'When tabulations shall assml w, 
When we falter by the way, 

Ml VBVBOanflPvl WwPIf^m-tiWOOtl ^Sf 

-Saviour hear us when we pray : 
Thou art mighty, 
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JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY! Vk. 



958. 



0» "<Mok,» to- 




1. Joy - fbl - ly, joy - ftl • ly, com* we to bring Anthenu of 
Blew • fog and thank* to oar F» - tfaer be - long, Joy - fill - ly, 




r s r i ' u 
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1 I* i m 
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fee - ble and weak 1 Bend-ing from hear - en, he hears when we 





^5 




H^2 




•peak; Sweet the child's wor-ship as an * gels', glad lays, 




JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY! Concluded. 



Ill 




Joy - ftil - ly, 



sing to his 



praise. 




Parents and home to his kindness we^owe, 
Baiment and food does his bounty bestow. 
Happiness, health, are the gifts of his Jove, 
Joyfully lift the glad chorus above. 
Best of all blessings, he gives us his Son, 
Leader and Guide till the victory is won, 
Till in the land of the blest we shall sing, 
Joyfully, joyfully, " praise to oar King. 1 



M 



259. Easter. 

1 

Joyfully, joyfully lift the glad voice, 
Jesus has risen ! ye children, rejoice ! 
Scatt'ring the clouds of the grave's cheerless night, 
Sun of our souls ! now he beams on our sight. 
Vanish at once all the doubt and the fear ; 
Jesus has passed through the valley so drear ; 
Light from his presence illumines the way, 
Joyfully, joyfully sing we to-day. 



We, like our Saviour, o'er death may prevail ; 
He is our guardian, our strength shall not fail ; 
We, too, may triumph o'er sorrow and pain, 
Bising with him in his glory to reign. 
Hail then, the morn of this glorious day ! 
Angels and spirits are joining our lay ; 
Jesus has risen ! he lives e v erm ore ! 
Joyfully, joyfully sing and adore ! 



x& 



LIGHT, lis. 



960. A«k <« Corf- 



torn WOU. 



l 
1. Ap« y t»a ek soft the al - tar with gloom in Ay soul, 
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Nor let thy feet ml - ter from ter - tor's con - trol ; 










God loves not the sad - noes of fear and mis - trust; 



i 
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2 

EBs botinty is lender, fait being it rove"j 

His smile 6Hs with splendor the blue arch above ; 

Confiding, believing, O, enter always 

Kg courts with thanksgiving, hb portals with praise 1 

3 

Come not to his temple with pride in thy- mien, • 

But lowly and simple, in courage serene ; 

Bring meekly before him the faith of a child, 

Bow down and adore him with heart nndefiled : MBS. 



361. i 

To Zkm, of old Christ- triumphantly rode, 
While children his pathway with palm branches strewed, 
With anthems the courts of the proud temple nmg, 
As pealing hosann&s they joyfully sung. 

a 

27b palms to the altar can children now bring* 
Far purer their gifts to their Father and King ;-*- 
Glad hearts that his love has continued to bless, 
Which break forth in singing their thanks to express. 

3 

Oh! draw us to thee in the dawn of our days. 
Guide faltering feet that are seeking thy ways, 
Ohl lead us, thou Fountain of light and of lover 
To serve thee on earth, and to see thee above. 



aea. * 

Bow dear is the thought that the angels of God 
May bow their bright wings to the world ther ones trod % 
Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions above. 
To breathe o'er our bosoms some message of love ! 

s 

They come, on the wings of the morning they come, 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
Borne sinner to save from his darkened abode. 
And lay him to rest in the arms of hfeOod. 

3 
They come when we wander, they com* who* w» p»y, 
In mercy to guard ns wherever we stray ; 
4 glertons cleod, their bright witness is given ; 
[io»j Encircling as here «ie these angels of heaven. *.h. 



114 PORTUGUESE HYMN. lis. 

968. 








1. Acquaint yourselves e*r*ly, dear children, with God, And joy, like the 




tr^fr 





IsH teSEga 



son-shine, shall beam on your road ; And peace, like the dew.-drop, shall 





fall on your head, And sleep, like an an - gel, shall 
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via - it your bed, And sleep, like an an - gel, shall yis - it your bed. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. Concluded 115 

s 

Acquaint yourselves early, dear children, with God, 
And he shall be,with yon when fears are abroad ; 
Your safeguard in dangers that threaten your path. 
Tour joy in the valley and shadow of death. 



964. i 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know; 

I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 

Restores me when wandering, redeems when opprest 

2 

Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 

Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 

No harm can befall with my Comforter near. 

3 

In die midst of affliction my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 

O, what shall I ask of thy providence more 1 

4 

Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 

Still follow my steps till I meet thee above ; 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 

Thro' the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love. MONTOOiOBT, 



965. i 

How sweet is the Sabbath, the season of rest, 
The day of the week which we surely love best ! 
This morning our Saviour arose from the tomb, 
And took from the grave all its terror and gloom. 

S 

O, let us be thoughtful and prayerful to-day, 
And not spend a moment in trifling or play I 
Remembering the Sabbath was graciously given, 
To draw us from earth, and prepare us for heaven* 

3 

Behold us, our Father! though children we be, 
We are not too $>ung to be noticed by thee ; 
Be our guardian and guide, through life's early days, 
Let as give thee our hearts, and live to thy praise. 



IN HEAVER lis. 

loan." By; 




1. Oar Father in Heaven, we hallow thy nuu ! May thy 




ho-ly on earth be the *ame ! O, give to us daily our por - tton of 





bread; It is from thy bounty that all most he fed. 

r- Jt „ i ' t ' < v' "r ' ' ' r • " • * ' ^ r t" 

2 Forgive oar transgressions and teach us to know 
That humble compassion that pardons each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, from weakness and sin; 
And thine be the glory, forever, Amen. 



£67- 



1 Sweet days of our cMMnood ! now swiftly tney ny, 
All bright with the hues of spring-blossoms and sky ; 
All rich with the means our dear Father has given 
To fit us for life on his earth, in his heaven. 

2 Dear friends of our childhood ! so kindly and true, 
What language can utter the gratitude due 

For counsel mat guides as, for care that ne'er tires, 
And love that our highest of effort inspires ? 

S Loved haunts of our childhood ! the school-room, the home, 
And this sacred spot whom so gladly we come 
In morning's fresh hours, each new week to begin, 
By learning the conquest of self and of sin. 

4 O, not all in vain be these btessingrbestowed ! 
• But, ever advancing, though steep be the rotuj, 

From each may we gather the good it can give 

Ta» fit m o* earth art in hasven to live. 



WM A. SBYKOUn. 
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268. 

All hail the power of Jesus* name, 

]>t angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him Lord of all ! 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, * 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go spread your trophies at His feet, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Babes, men, and sires, who know His love, 
Who feel your sin and thrall, 
• Now join with all the hosts above, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Let every kindred, every tribe 

On thiB terrestrial ball 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 
r 
O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may fell ; 
We '11 join the everlasting song, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

269. *«» 

Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 

Or blush to speak His name ? 

Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prise, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 
» 

Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
* |s this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God ? 

Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 

Increase my courage, Lord I 
1 11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 

Supported by Thy word. 
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Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they 're slain : 

They see the triumph from afar, 
And soon with Christ shall reign. 

When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 

Ttye glory shall be Thine. 



OrVQ Watts. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 

He can create, and He destroy. 

We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame ; 

What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name ? 

We 11 crowd Thy. gates with thankful songs , 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is Thy command, 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 



271. ' Watt * 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours 

See how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls, how heavily they go 

To reach eternal joys 1 

In vain we tune our lifeless songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ! 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 

And our devotion dies. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 
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Q jy Q Barbauld. 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide 70a to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim ! hither come. 

Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim 1 hither haste. 

Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, and seek in Tain ; 
Te whose swollen and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

Sufferer I come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Best eternal, Bacred, sure. 



274, 



273. Watt* 

Early, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek Thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 

Without Thy cheering grace. 

So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 

And they must drink or die. 

Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 

As Thy forgiving love. 

Thus, till my last, expiring day, 

I '11 bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 

And tune my lips to sing. * 



Doddridge. 



Eternal and immortal King ! 

Thy peerless splendors none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 

When God with all His glory 's there. 

Tet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fixed regard, great God ! to Thee. 
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Then every tempting form of sin, 
Shamed in Thy presence, disappears ; 

And ail the glowing, raptured soil 
The likeness it contemplates wean. 

O ever conscious to my heart 1 
Witness to ite supreme desire, 

Behold it presseth on to Thee, 

For it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

This one petition would it urge, 
To bear. Thee ever in its sight ; 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only portion and delight 1 



JJ'T'f). MOHTGOMKRT. 

Faith, Hope, and Charity, — these three, 
Yet is the greatest Charity ! 
Father of lights, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart : — 

Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 
Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail ; 
And Charity, whose name above 
Is God's own name, for " God is love." 

The morning star is lost in light, 
Faith vanishes at perfect sight ; 
The rainbow passes with the storm, 
And Hope with sorrow's fading form : — 

But Charity, serene, sublime, 
Beyond the range of death and time, 
Like the blue sky's all-bounding space, 
Holds heaven and earth in its embrace. 



Q>7(). Cowpeb, 

Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumult far ; 
from scenes where sin is waging still 

Its most successful war. 

The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 

For those who follow Thee.. 

Then, if Thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
with what peace and joy and love 

She communes with her God ! 
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There, like the nightingale, she poors 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 

Nor thirsts for human praise. 

Author and Guardian of my life, 
Thou source of light divine ! 

And, all "harmonious names in one, 
My Father ! — Thou art mine ! 

What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 

When time shall be no more. 



277« Alpord. 

God is our refuge and defence, 
Our shield, His dread omnipotence. « 

Earth may beneath us shrink, 

The ancient mountains hoar. 

Down in the deep tide sink, — 

Let the wild deluge roar 1 
Jehovah is our refuge and defence 1 

There is a river calm and pure, 
Whose streams refresh and well secure 

The dwelling-place of God. . 

Blest city, fair and bright, 

Bis favored saints' abode, 
• Where the Lord reigns in light, — 
No foe can* shake His strong foundations sure. 

God is our refuge and our shield ; 
What then can make us fear or yield ? 

Wars at His bidding cease, 

He breaks the bow and spear, 

He reigns in truth and peace ; 

Let all adore and fear 
Our God and Saviour, Israel's help and shield ! 



Q, r YQ m • COWFER. 

God moves in a mysterious way 

tHis wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His vast designs, 

And works His sovereign will. 

11 
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Ye fearful saints I fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 

In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust Him for His grace ; 

Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in Tain ; 

God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 



2^Q # DODDBXDGS. 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

On Him, the Spirit, largely poured, - 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 

His holy breast inspire. 

He comes, the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye oppressed with night 

To pour celestial day. 

He. comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of His grace 

To enrich the humble poor. 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim f 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With Thy beloved name. 
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280. 



Head of the Church triumphant, 

We joyfully adore Thee ; 
Till Thou appear, Thy members here 

Shall sing like those in glory ; 
We lift oar hearts and voices, 

With blest anticipation ; * 

And cry aloud, and give to God 

The praise of our salvation. 

Thou dost conduct Thy people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, while Thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and. Satan, 

In vain our march opposes ; 
By Thee we shall break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us ; 
The cross despise for that high prize 

Which Thou hast set before us ; 
And if Thou count us worthy, 

We each as dying Stephen 
Shall see Thee stand, at God's right hand, 

To take us up to heaven. 



281. 



COWFER. 



282, 



Hear wnat God the Lord hath spoken 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

Ye no more your -suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you, 

Change to-day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



How happy is he born and taught, 
Who scrveth not another's will ; 

Whose armor is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his utmost skill ! 



Watson 
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Whose passions not bis masters are, 
Whose soul is stui prepared for death, 

Untied to this Tain world by care 
Of public nunc or private breath ; 



Who hath his life from rumon freed, 
Whose conscience is his strong retreat, 

Whose slate can neither flatterers feed. 
Nor rain make oppressors great ; 

Who God doth late and early prey 
More of His grace than gifts to lend, 

Whose heart, as open as the day, 
Fears not to call his God his friend ; — 

This man is freed from servile bands 

•Of hope to rise or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
He, haying nothing, yet hath all. 



Jesus, I my cross hare taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
I am poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou henceforth my all shalt be* 

Let the world- despise and leave me, 

It has left my Saviour too ; 
Human threats and looks deceive me; 

Thou art not, like them, untrue. 

Man may trouble and distress me, 
'T will but drive me to Thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

Soul, then know thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin and fear and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 

Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed with faith and winged with prayer ; 

An eternal day before thee 

Waits for God to guide thee there. 



284=. Wat »- 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdoms stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moon shall wax and wane no more. 
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For Wim shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find -eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest 

• 

Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
'Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen ! 



285. MlLTON - 

Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind, 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us sound His name abroad, 

For of gods He is the God 

Who by wisdom did create 

The heavens high, and all their state : 

Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who by His commanding might 
Filled die new-made world with light : 

Caused the golden-tressed sun 
All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

All His creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He His mansion hath on high, 
Above the reach of mortal eye : 
And His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

11* 
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286. NoBTO1 »- 

My God, I thank Thee ! may no thought 
E'er deem Thy chastisement severe ; 

Bat may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 
' The son shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know ; 

But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

Thy various messengers employ ; 

Thy purposes of love fulfil ; • 

And 'mid the wreck of human joy 

Let kneeling faith adore Thy will. 



287, 



Bat Palmer. 



My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Lord, hear me while I pray : 
" Take all my guilU away 1 " 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine ! 

May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, — 

A living fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream, • 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, — 
A ransomed soul. 
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288. c - WE8LBT - 

My God, my strength, my hope, * 

On Thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know Thou nearest my prayer. 
Give me on Thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do ; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 
A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss,. 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 

The consecrated cross. 

I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye 
That looks to Thee when sin is near, 

And bids the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
Forever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To Thee and Thy great name ; 
A zealous, just concern' 

For Thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn 

And glorify Thy grace. 

I rest upon Thy word ; 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from Thee ; 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide 

Into Thy perfect love. 



289. Wa ™ : 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke, 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke : 
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Bat we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare His will 

And spread His love abroad. 

Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light ! 

Behold the spirits of the jofit, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

Behold the blest assembly there 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 

And God the Judge of all declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make ; 

All join in Christ, their living head, 
And of His grace partake. 

In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest ; 

.The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest 



O speed thee, Christian, on thy way, 

And to thy armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 

That grace and mercy bring. 

There is a battle to be fought, 

An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 

A victory to be won. 

faint not, Christian, for thy sighs 
Are heard before His throne ; 

The race must come before the prize, 
The cross before the crown. 



291. Barbauld. 

Our country is ImmanueTs ground ; 

We seek that promised soil : 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 

Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow, 

And oft are bathed in tears ; 
-Bat naught but heaven our hopes can raise, 
' And naught but sin our fears. , 
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We tread the path our Master trod : 
We bear the cross He bore ; 

And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 

We purge our mortal dro&£ away,- 

Kefining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and sense, 

Our heaven ia here begun. 



WsmtsB. 



O Fairest Born of love and light, 
Yet bending brow and eye severe 

On all which pains the holy sight, 

Or wounds the pure and perfect ear, — 

Beneath thy broad, impartial eye, 

How fade the lines of caste and birth ! 

How equal in their sufferings lie 
The groaning multitudes of earth ! 

Still to a stricken brother true, 

. Whatever clime hath nurtured him ; 
A* stooped to hear the wounded Jew, 
The worshipper of Gerizim. 

In holy words which cannot die, 

In thoughts which angels leaned to know, 
Christ gave thy message from on high, 

Thy mission to a world of woe. 

That voice's echo hath not died ; 

From the blue lake of Galilee, 
From Tabor's lonely mountain-side, 

It calls a struggling world to Thee. 



Patrick. 

O God ! we praise Thee, and confess 

That Thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 

By all the earth adored. 

To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To Thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 

Continually do cry ; 

O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey-, 
The world is with the glory filled 

Of Thy majestic sway'. 
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The apostles' glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

The holy Church throughout the world, 

O Lord 7 confesses Thee, 
That Thou eternal Father art 

Of boundless majesty. 



294. Montgomery. 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 

Unattered or expressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire 

That trembles in the breast 

Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye 

When none but God is near. 

Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 

The Majesty on high. 

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning .from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 

And cry, " Behold, he prays ! 



»> 



Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, ' 

His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

O Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 

The path of prayer Thyself hast trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! x 



QQQ m MOMTGOMKBY. 

Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
From vain pursuits and madd'ning cares, 

From lonely woes that wring thy breast, 
The world's allurements, Satan's snares. 

Return unto thy rest, my soul, 

From all -the wanderings of thy thought, 

From sickness unto death made whole, 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 
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• 

Then to thy rest, my soul, return 
From passions every hour at strife ; 

Sin's works and ways and wages spurn ; 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

God is thy Best, — with heart inclined 
To keep His Word, that word believe ; 

Christ is thy Best, — with lowly mind, 
His light and easy yoke receive. 



Bise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Bise, from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay, • 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Bise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

Bivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul. that 's born of God 

Pants to view His glorious face, 
Upwards tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 



Q Q ry Barbauld. 

Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 

Of earth and folly born 1 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 

From this celestial morn. 

To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate, this day, ' 

The sabbath of the soul. 

Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts ! 
Let fires of vengeance die ; 
N And, purged from sin, may we behold 

A God of purity ! 



QQQ . Furness. 

Slowly by. God's hand unfurled, 
Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness ; O how still 
Is the working of His will ! 
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Mighty spirit 1 ever nigh, 
Work in me as silently ; 
Veil the day's distracting sights; 
Show me heaven's eternal lights. 

living stan to view be brought, 
In the boundless realms of thought ; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires. 

Holy Truth, Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Let them shine serene and still, 
And with light my being fill ! 



Shine forth, Eternal Source of light, 
And make Thy glories known ; 

Fill our enlarged, adoring sight, . 
With lustre all Thine own. 

Vain are the charms and faint the rays 
The brightest creatures boast ; 

And all their grandeur and their praise 
Is in Thy presence lost. 

To know the Author of our frame 

Is our subHmest skill ; 
True science is to read Thy name, 

True life to obey Thy will. 

For this I long, for this I pray, 

And following on pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 

Fix and complete the view. 



Guton. 



The fountain in its source 
No drought of summer fears ; 

The farther it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply ; 

The morning finds them filled, 
At evening they are dry. 

The fountains I forsake, 
O Fount of Life, for Thee ; 

My thirst with living waters slake, 
And drink Eternity ! 



^u 
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301« Montgomery. 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; 

I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
» . Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed. 

Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 

Since Thou art my guardian no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay ; 

No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

In the midst of affliction my table is spread, 
With blessings unmeasured my cap runneth o'er ; 

With perfume and oil Thou anointest my head : 
O what shall I ask of Thy providence more 1 

Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God I 
Still follow my steps, till I meet Thee above ; 

I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod ' 

Through the land of their sojourn, Thy kingdom of love. 



QQO C. Wesley. 

The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 

All of His grace partake. 

One family we dwell in Him ; 

One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by Thy stream, 

The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

O God, be Thou our constant "guide, 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 



303. 



The Spirit in our hearts 

Is whisp'ring, Sinners, come I 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims 

To all His children, Come ! 

Let him that heareth say 

* To all about him, Come ! 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 

To Christ the fountain come 1 

12 
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Yes, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 

'T is Jesus bids him come. 

Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, I quickly come ; 

Lord, even so ! I wait Thine .hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 



QQJ^ Moravian. 

Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth, unfathomed, no man knows, 

I see from far Thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest till it find rest in Thee. 

Thy secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove ; 

And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove ; 

Tet hindrances strew all the way ; 

I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 

'T is mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 

Yet, while I seek, but find Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 

O when shall all my wanderings end, 

And all my steps to Thee-ward tend % 

la there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share ? 

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The lord of every motion there ; 

Then shall my heart from earth be free, 

When it hath found repose in Thee. 



305. ' Sterling. 

Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's height, 
And mak'st the clifis with sunshine bright, 
O grant that we may own Thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand. 

With forests huge of dateless time, 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell us loud of Thee. 
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Teach us that not a leaf can grow, 
Till life from Thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of being ! save by Thee ; - 

That every human word and deed, 
Each flash of feeling, will, or creed, 
Hath solemn meaning from above, 
Begun and ended all in love. 



306. Scott - 



307. 



When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out of the land of bondage came, 

Her fathers' God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 

By day, along the astonished lands, 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery cplumn's glow. 

There rose the choral hymn of praise, 
And trump and timbrel answered keen, 

And Zion's daughters poured their lays, 
With priest's and warrior'a voice between. 

No portents now our foes amaze, . 

Forsaken Israel wanders lone ; 
Our fathers w6uld not know Thy ways, 

And Thou hast left them to their own. 

But present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 

Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen 
To temper the deceitful ray. 

And O, when stoops on Judah's path 
In shade and storm the frequent night, 

Be Thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light ! 



Miss Williams. 

While Thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

Thy love the powers of thought bestowed ; 

To Thee my thoughts would soar. 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore. 
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In each event of life, how dear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, * 

Because conferred by Thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight im praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

When gladness wings my favored hour. 
Thy love my thoughts .shall fill ; 

Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 

My lifted eye without a tear 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart shall rest on Thee. 



308. Peabodt. 

Who is thy neighbor? He whom thou 

Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy hand may soothe or press. 

Thy neighbor? he who drinks the cup 

When sorrow drowns the brim ; 
With words of high sustaining hope, 

Go thou and comfort him. 

Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by, 

Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery; 

Go, share thy lot with him. 



309. MoOR * 

Who shall behold the glorious day, 

When, throned on Zion's brow, 
The Lord shall rend the veil away . 

That hides the nations now ! 
When earth no more beneath the fear 

Of His rebuke shall lie, 
When pain shall cease, and every teai 

Be wiped from every eye I 

Then, Judah, thou no more shalt mourn 

Beneath the heathen's chain ; 
The days of splendor shall return, 

And all be new again. 
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The fount of life shall then be quaffed 

In peace by all who come ; 
And every wind that blows shall waft 

Some long-lost wanderer home. 

o-i r\ S. F. Adams. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 

Though, like the wanderer, 

The son gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Tet in my dreams I 'd be * 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee 1 

There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest nro, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee 1 

Then with my waking thoughts, 

•Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I '11 raise ; 
So by my woes to be i 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee 1 

Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee 1 

12* 
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[The titles of Hymns in the Service-Book are printed in Italics.] 



Acquaint yourselves early, dear chil- 
dren, with God 

Again the Lord of life and light 
Again from calm and sweet repose 
Again we meet, Lord . . . 
All hail the power of Jesus* name 
All the week we spend .... 
All ye nations praise the Lord . 
Almighty Father, at whose word 
Almighty Father, Heavenly King 
Almighty Father, I am weak . 
Almighty God, Thy gracious power 
Almighty God, by Thy great power 
Am I a soldier of the Cross . . . 
And now, my tout, another year . . 
Another hand is beckoning ns . . 

Another year is given 

Approach not the altar with gloom in 

thy soul 

As the sun's enlivening ray . . . 
Assembled in our school once more 
Assembled in the morning (Spring) 
Assembled in the morning (Sunrise) 
At the dawning of this blest morning 
Author of light and love .... 
Awake, awake, your homes forsake 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 
Awake our souls, away our fears . 



Be Thou, God, exalted high 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Behold that One of placid brow 
Behold, where in a mortal form 
Beyond the hills that stand . 
Blessed Lord, Thy grace impart 
Blest are the pure in heart . 
Blest day of God, most calm . 
Bright the vision that delighted 
Bright was the guiding star that led 
By cool Siloam's shady rill . . . 
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Galled by the Sabbath bells away . 
Calm on the listening ear of Night . 
Child, to thee the Lord of heaven . 
Children, hear, for God hath spoken 
Children of the Heavenly King . . 
Come, children, learn this kind com- 
mand 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 
Come, let us all unite to praise . . 
Come, let us all with heart and voice 
Come, said Jesus'- sacred voice . . 
Come, Thou Almighty King . . . 
Come to God's altar, O draw near . 
Come to the-house of praise . . . 

Dark night away hath rolled . . . 



Early as we think or talk . . . 
Early, my God, without delay . 
Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din 
Eternal and Immortal King . . 
Eternal Father, God of Grace . 
Even He who lit the stars of old . 

Faith, Hope, and Charity, these three 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 
Father, adored in worlds above . 
Father, for this peaceful morning 
Father, grant us now Thy blessing 
Father, I love to read of Thee . 
Father, let Thy benediction . . 
Father, now to Thee we raise . 
Father of life, we raise .... 
Father of Mercies, God of Love . 
Father, Thine the praises . . . 
Father, Thy children bend the knee 
Father, we come together now . 

Father, who nearest 

Father, whose heavenly care . . 
Feeble, helpless, how shall I . . 
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For a season called to part . . 
Forever with the Lord .... 
Fountain of Mercy, God of Love . 
From all that dwell below the skies 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
From week to week, with joy- 
seek . . 



we 



76 
91 
61 
5 
82 

60 



Give to the winds thy fears 25 

Glory be to God on high ..... 74 

'Glory to our Heavenly King . ... 74 

Go thou in life's fair morning ... 88 

Go when the morning shineth ... 83 

God bless our native land 65 

God, from whom all blessings flow . . 69 

God has said, forever blessed . ... 108 

God is a Spirit just and wise .... 42 

God is love, His mercy brightens . . 101 

God is our refuge and defence ... 121 

God moves in a mysterious way . . 121 

God, who is just and kind .... 48 
Gracious God, our Heavenly Father 107, 104 

Great God, and wilt Thou condescend 7 

Great God, behold, before Thy throne 17 

Great God, let all our tuneful powers 7 

Hail to the Lord's anointed .... 84 

Hand in hand with angels 67 

Happy children, God is love .... 77 

Hark, from that glorious world ... 40 

Hark, the bells are pealing .... 54 
Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour 

comes 122 

Hark, what mean those holy voices . 101 

Have faith in man, thy brother ... 98 

Head of the Church triumphant . . 128 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 128 

Hear ye not a voice from heaven . . 78 

Heavenly Father, grant Thy blessing . 107 

Here to our Sabbath home .... 49 

Holy, holy, holy Lord -76 

How beauteous in life's morning . . .89 

How beautiful the setting sun ... 23 
How dear is the thought that the angels 

of God 113 

How happy is he born or taught . . 123 

How happy those dear children ... 21 

How may a little pilgrim dare ... 40 

How sweet, how heavenly, is the sight 25 
How sweet is the Sabbath, the season 

of rest 115 



How sweet to be allowed to pray . 22,29 

How sweet to bless the Lord .... 48 

How sweetly flowed the Gospel sound 16 

I feel within a want 48 

I now am but a little child .... 8 

I thank the goodness and the grace . 81 
I think when I read that sweet story of 

old 58 

In a modest, humble mind .... 72 

In each breeze that wanders free . . 77 

In Israel's fane, by silent night ... 16 

In our childhood's morning, Father * . 108 

In pleasant lands have fallen the Unes . 80 

In the duties now before us ... . 104 

In the green fields of Palestine . . . 24 

In the soft season of thy youth ... 37 

In these bright hours of blooming . . 13 

It was our Heavenly Father's love . . 19 

Jesus blessed the little children ... 95 

Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour / ., 95 

> Jesus, I my cross have taken. . . . 124 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun • • 124 

Jesusf take the little lambs .... 79 

Joyfully, joyfully come we to bring . 110 

Joyfully, joyfully lift the glad voice . Ill 

Let children to their God draw near . 8 

Let them come, the little children . . 97 

Let Thy Spirit, Lord, descending . . 105 

Let us with a gladsome mind . . . 125 

Life is not a fleeting shadow .... 102 

Like IsraeVs hosts to exile driven ... 78 

List, the Shepherd now is calling . . 97 

Little children, love each other ... 96 

Little children, sweetly sing .... 74 

Little rain-drops feed the rill ... . 78 

Little travellers Zionward .... 69 

Lo, God is here, let us adore .... 10 

Lo, the day of rest declineth 99 

Lo, the heavens are breaking ... 67 

Lo, the lilies of the field .... - 78 

Lord, a little band and lowly .... 105 

Lord,' before Thy presence come . . 72 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . 94 

Lord, I would own Thy tender care . 87 

Lord, let Thy kingdom come .... 44 

Lord, teach a little child to pray . . 29 

Lord, we address Thy heavenly throne 29 

Lord, who lovest little children ... 95 
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Love and kindness we may measure . 102 

Love divine, all love excelling .* . • 100 
Love God with all your soul and 

strength ....... • 80 

Mary, said the risen Jesns 106 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour . 04 

Mighty God, while angels bless Thee . 107 

Morn amid the mountains ...... 66 

My child, tread not the downward path 86 

My country, 'tis of thee 66 

My faith looks up to Thee ... * 126 

My Fattier, charming name .... 45 

My few revolving years 46 

My God, how endless is Thy love . . 12 

My God, I thank Thee ! may no thought 126 

My God, my strength, my hope . . 127 

My God, who makes the sun to know 20 

My Maker and my King 44 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 187 

Not to the terrors of the Lord . . . 127 

Now condescend, Almighty King . . 28 

Now let our lips unite 47 

Now that our journey 's just begun • 41 

Now to heaven our prayer ascending . 52 

O blest were they beyond all thought 80 

O Fairest Born of love and light . . 120 

O God, by whom the seed is given . • 86 
O God, our Heavenly Father. . . 86,01 

O God, our strength, to Thee the song 80 

O God, we praise Thee and confess . 120 

O God, whose presence glows in all . 6 
O Heavenly Father, when the dawn is 

breaking 6.8 

O Lord, behold before Thy throne . . 8 

O Lord, Thy word of light and truth . 28 

O Lord, we 're taught Thy name to fear 22 

O my good and gracious Maker. . -. 102 

O speed thee, Christian, on thy way . 128 

O timely happy, timely wise .... 10 

O Thou, enthroned in worlds above . 18 

O Thou who hast Thy children taught 80 

Once more before we part '46 

Once was heard the song of children . 108 
One sweet flower has droope4 *ud 

faded 00 

Our country is Immanuel's ground . 128 

Our Father, full of grace divine . . 16 

Our Father in heaven 116 



Our Father throned above .... 65 

Our youthful souls in rapture rise . . 11 

Patience, what a grace divine ... 60 

Peaceful be thy silent slumber ... 00 

Pleasant is the Sabbath chime ... 77 

Praise the Lord when blushing morning 08 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore . . 88 

Praise to God O let us raise . . . • 78 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire . . 130 

Pure in heart and prompt in deed . . 76 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ... 80 

Remember thy Creator . ..... 83 

Retiring from our school once more . 

Return, my soul, unto thy rest . . . 180 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings . 131 

Safely through another week ... 80 

Saviour, to the living well .... 73 

Searcher of hearts, from mine erase • 86 

See frdm the east the sun arise ... 14 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands . 21 

See Israel's Shepherd stand .... 48 

Bee the leaves around us falling ... 68 

See the morning sunbeams .... 66 

Seek God while yet He ma^be found 88 

Shepherd of Thy little flock . . . . 70 

Shine forth, eternal Source of light • 132 

Silently, silently, seasons roU on . . • 40 

Sing praise to God 57 

Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares . 131 

Slowly, by God's- hand unfurled . . '131 

Speak gently, it is better far ... . 80 

Suppliant, lo Thy children bend . . 71 

Sweet day of our childhood .... 116 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 32 

Sweet is the task, O Lord 46 

Thanks to Thee before we part ... 72 

The bird let loose in Eastern-skies . . 82 

The bud will soon become a flower . 25 

The eastern hills are glowing ... 93 

The fonntain in its source ..... 132 

The Lord attends when children pray 35 
The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 

shall I know 115,133 

The Sabbath morn, sweet Sabbath . 32 

The saints on earth aju} those above . 133 

1 he Saviour 's come, let earth » . . 17 
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The season's happy voices ." • . 

The seraphs bright are hovering . 

The Son of God, most holy . . . 

The spacious firmament on high . 

The Spirit in our hearts .... 

The voice of God in accents clear . 

The wayside flower receives the air. 

The wild-flower drinks the morning 
dew 

There cometh tfer the spirit . . . 

There is a book who runs may read 

There is a land of pure delight . . 

There is a land where we shall greet 

There is a path that leads to God . 

There is a promise ...... 

There 's a land of rest eternal . . 

There 's not a star whose twinkling ray 

There 's not a tint that paints the rose 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love . 

Thou hidden love of God whose height 

Thou, Lord, who rearest the moun- 
tain's height 

Thou Source of every good . . . 

Thou, whose almighty word . . . 

Thy love in each and «11 glad service 

pay 

Time its steady flight is winging . 
To God who reigns above the sky . 
To Thy pastures fair and large . . 
To Zion of old, Christ triumphantly 



We are little flower-buds .... 
We are seeking a heavenly country 
We are the lambs of Jesus • . . 
We bless Thee for this sacred day . 11, 12 
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184 
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46 
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69 
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We bring no glittering treasure . . . 91 

We come \p childhood's innocence . . 84 

We come, God, with gladness . . 86 

We come our. Sabbath hymn to raise . 88 
We come with loud acclaim ..... 6 

We come with happy greeting ... 87 

We have met in peace together . . . 105 

We leave our task, we leave our play 9 

We love this outward world . . > . 44 

We meet again in gladness .... 85 

We sing the song the starry host . . 63 

Welcome, welcome, quiet morning . . 94 

What if the little rain should "say . . 85 

When all Thy mercies, my God . . 42 

When before Thy throne we bend . . 78 

When for some little insult given . . 42 

When Israel of the Lord beloved . • 135 

When o'er the earth is breaking . . 68 

When the morning bell is ringing . . 108 

When the joyous day is dawning . . 98 

When to the nouse of God we go . . 14 

When warmer suns and bluer skies . 34 

When we devote our youth to God . 28 
While shepherds watched the flocks 

by night 83 

While Thee I seek, protecting Power . 185 

While with ceaseless course the sun . • 7 

While yet the youthful spirit bears . 16 

Who is thy neighbor? he whom those 136 

Who shall behold the glorious day . . 136 

Will God who made the earth and sea 86 

With joy, kind Parent, we have come 13 

With songs and honors sounding bud . 71 

Within these walls be peace . .. . . 46 

Words are things of little cost ... 80 
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